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CHAPTER I. 



TT seemed that the long looked-for 
-^ spring had indeed conquered her 
kingdom by the might of yesterday's 
storm, with such magic swiftness had 
the weather changed over night. Fog 
and cloud had vanished without leaving 
trace behind, and with them were gone 
also both wind and cold. The moun- 
tains lay clear and distinct, bathed in 
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bright sunshine, the air around them 
was warm and balmy, and so at last 
one might dare to hope that the con- 
tinual rain and tempests of the last 
few weeks were over at last, over 
for the long sunny spring and summer 
time. 

Eugenie had stepped out on to her 
balcony, and was looking at the land- 
scape from which the veil had at length 
been lifted. Her eyes were fixed 
dreamily on the mountains out yonder. 
Perhaps she was thinking of yester- 
day's mists up on the heights, perhaps 
the rustling &,nd swaying to and fro 
of the great pine branchies still sounded 
in her ears, but all these recollections 
were suddenly put to flight. The note 
of a post-horn was heard close by, 
and immediately afterwards a chaise 
drew up before the tetrace below. With 
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a cry of joyful surprise she flew back 
from the balcony. 

"My father!" 

Yes, it certainly was Baron Windeg 
who stepped so quickly from the carriage 
and up into the hall, where he found 
his daughter already waiting to welcome 
him. It was the first time they had 
met since her marriage, and, in spite 
of the presence of two servants who 
had rushed to the door to receive so 
distinguished a guest, the father took 
his child in his arms eagerly, as he 
had done on the evening of her wedding- 
day, when she had come in her travelling 
dress to take leave of him. At length 
she drew herself gently free and led 
him with her to her favourite room, 
the little blue boudoir. 

" What a surprise, papa !" said Eu- 
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genie, radiant with joyful agitation. " I 
had no idea of this visit." 

The Baron, with his arm still round 
her, sat down by her side on the 
sofa. 

** And I did not propose to visit you, 
dear, but I had to make a journey to 
this part of the country, and I neither 
could nor would resist going a few 
miles out of my way that I might see 
you again." 

"A journey?" Eugenie looked up 
enquiringly at her father and met his 
eyes, which were searching her face, 
as though trying to read there the 
story of the weeks during which she 
had been separated from him. As her 
look fell accidentally on the hat he was 
still holding, she shrank back, pale and 
startled. 

"For Heaven's sake, papa! tell 
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me the meaning of that crape. My 
brothers ..." 

" They are well and send their love," 
said the Baron soothingly. *' Do not 
be alarmed, Eugenie, you have no cause 
to fear for any who are dear to you. 
The mourning, which has fallen on our 
house, does not, I regret to say, deeply 
affect our hearts. But you shall hear 
all about that later on, now you must 
tell me . . ." 

" No, no," interrupted his daughter 
uneasily. " I must know first for whom 
you wear this crape. Why are you in 
mourning ?" 

Windeg placed his crape-bound hat 
on one side and drew his child more 
closely to him; there was something 
convulsive, something painful in the 
manner of his tenderness towards her. 

" I am on my way to pay the last 
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marks of respect to our cousin Rabenau. 
His property lies in this province." 

Eugenie started up. " Count Rabenau ? 
the owner of the entailed estates ?*' 

" Is dead," continued the Baron, speak- 
ing with difficulty. " In the fulness 
of life and strength, a few weeks be- 
fore his intended marriage. No one 
could have foreseen that." 

Eugenie had grown deadly white. It 
was evident that the news awakened 
in her some terrible emotion which yet 
was not grief. She said no word, but 
her father seemed to understand her 
agitation. 

"You know that we have been strangers 
to each other for a long time," he went 
on sadly. " Rabenau's rough, fierce ways 
made it impossible for us to be on good 
terms, and I shall never forget the bitter 
repulse I met with from him six months 
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ago. He could have saved us if he would, 
it would have been but a light thing 
to him. He refused harshly and per- 
emptorily, and now he is dead, leaving no 
issue. I succeed to the entailed property, 
now that it is too late, that I have sacri- 
ficed my child 1" 

There was such misery in his tone 
that Eugenie made a great effort to control 
herself, and succeeded after the lapse of 
a minute or two. 

"Oh, papa, you must not think of me 
now I I-— I am quite relieved to know 
that you will be so richly compensated for 
all the past humiliations. I was oxily a 
Uttle startled, taken by surprise at the 
sudden news, We never could have 
coimted on the succesrion.'* 

** Never 1" said the Baron, gloomily. 
" Rabenau was young and strong, he was 
about to be married. Who could huve 
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guessed that a three days' ilhiess would 
have carried him off? But, if he was 
fated to die, why, oh! why could this 
event not have Tiappened sooner? A 
month ago, half, nay, a quarter of the 
wealth now flowing in upon me would 
have saved us. I could have flung back 
his money to the rogue who brought my 
misfortunes on me, with the hundredfold 
rate of usury which he claimed, and my 
only daughter would not have been the 
price of his vile bargain. I accepted 
your sacrifice, Eugenie, God knows not 
for my own sake, but for that of the 
name we bear, and to secure my sons' 
future. Now, when I think that all that 
bitter sacrifice was in vain, thd^t a short 
chance delay of a few weeks would have 
spared it us both, I cannot endure this 
mockery of Fate.'* 

He pressed her hand tightly in his. 
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But, by this time, Eugenie had won back 
all her pride and complete composure. If 
this " too late " were terrible in its effect 
upon her, she did not allow it to be 
seen. 

" You must not speak . so, papa," she 
replied firmly. " It would be unjust to 
your other children. Count Babenau was 
such, that we can only formally mourn his 
death, and it sets you free from much 
trouble and embarrassment. My mar- 
riage only averted the most threatening 
danger. There remained burdens enough 
upon us, which weighed heavily and 
might one day have brought you again 
into degrading dependence on that man. 
All fear of this is now over for ever, you 
can pay him back the whole of what you 
have received, we shall owe him nothing 
more !'* 

**But he will owe us," interrupted 
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Windeg bitterly, " and he will take good 
care never to pay his debt; it is the 
thoughtof that which turns my joy to gall. 
A short time back I should have greeted 
this deliverance with delight, and with 
the keenest sense of relief, now it drives 
me to despair on your account." 

Eugenie turned away and bent over 
some flowers which bloomed in a vase 
at her side. 

" I am not so unhappy as you and my 
brothers perhaps fancy," said she, in a 
low voice. 

** Not ? Do you think your letters 
could deceive me? I knew beforehand 
that you would do all to spare us, but if 
I could have had a doubt, your pale face 
would have told the story plainly enough. 
You are unhappy, Eugenie, you must be 
unhappy with this man who " 

** Papa, you are speaking of my hus- 
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band!" The young wife spoke with so 
much warmth, and rose so hastily from 
her seat, that her father stepped back and 
looked at her, astonished at her tone and 
at the crimson flush which overspread her 
countenance. 

" Forgive me,** said he, recovering him- 
self, " I cannot accustom myself to the 
thought that my daughter belongs to an 
Arthur Berkow, and that I am at the 
present moment in his house. They 
oblige me to enter it if I wish to see my 
own child ! But you are right, I must 
spare you in speaking of the man you 
have married, though I can see plainly 
how much you have suffered, and stiU 
have to suffer through him." 

The deep glow was fading slowly from 
Eugenie's face, but there was still a 
lingering flush on it, as she answered 
hurriedly. 
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"You are mistaken, I have no com- 
plaint to make of Arthur. He has held 
himself aloof from the first with a for- 
bearance for which I cai^ only thank 
him." 

The Baron's eyes kindled. 

" I would not advise either him or his 
father to forget the regard which is 
due to you. They, of aU people, least 
deserved the honour you have brought to 
their house, where there was no great 
honour before. And one satisfaction I can 
give you, Eugenie : you wiU not long have 
to bear a name to which attaches so much 
meanness, so much roguery to us and to 
others, roguery none the less shameful 
that the law cannot touch it. I have 
taken care that, at least, there shall be 
an end of that.*' 

His daughter looked at him in sur- 
prise. 
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" What do you mean, papa ? An end 
of what ?" 

"I have taken the necessary steps to 

obtain for your ," the Baron seemed 

to have some diflBlculty in pronouncing the 
word, " your husband an elevation to th^ 
peerage. Only for him, not for his father, 
I will render him no service, and I wiU 
not have him, even formally, admitted 
into our ranks. It is not unusual that 
such a change of position should be ac- 
companied by a change of name, and so 
it shall be in this case. You can choose 
yourselves among the names of your 
estates that which may seem to you the 
most suitable for the noble race you are 
about to foimd. Your wishes will be 
taken into consideration." 

" The noble race we are about to 
found!" repeated Eugenie almost under 
her breath. ** You are mistaken, papa, 
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and if you only wish for this elevation 
of rank on my account . . . • but you are 
right ! It will be best in any case. The 
thought has been dreadful to me that I 
had to accept back, as a free gift from 
Arthur's generosity, that which he had 
bought and paid for. Now, we can offer 
him something for it. The patent of 
nobility will be ample compensation for 
all that he gives up.*' 

In the bitterness of this outburst there 
was an undertone of suppressed pain. To 
Windeg one was as incomprehensible as 
the other ; his daughter's speech was an 
enigma to him, and he would have asked 
her for an explanation, if a servant had 
not just then appeared and announced 
Herr Berkow, who wished to wait upon 
the Baron. 

Arthur entered and approached his 
i^ther-rn-law with some polite speech 
about the latter's unexpected visit. The 
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young man had resumed his old blas^ 
manner. He welcomed his guest as a 
mere matter of etiquette, and his guest, 
in return, just submitted to the welcome 
as to a necessity. This time no strangers 
were by, so even the form of shaking 
hands was omitted. They contented them- 
selves with bowing cooUy, then the elder 
man took up his position again at his 
daughter's side, and the younger remained 
standing, evidently intending to shorten, 
as much as might be, this enforced visit 
to his wife's boudoir. 

Windeg would not have been the con- 
summate man of th« world he was, if, 
notwithstanding the exciting nature of 
his talk with Eug^nie^ he had failed to 
fall back at once into a conventional tone. 
The usual inquiries were then made, and 
information given as to different members 
ol th-e family. Count Rabenau's decease 
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was mentioned as the cause of the 
journey, and formal condolences were 
ofEered by Arthur, who certainly had 
no idea of the change which this death 
would bring about in the circumstances 
of his new relations. At length the 
Baron introduced a new subject. 

" But,*' said he politely, " I bring some 
news from the city which must have a 
real interest for you, Herr Berkow. I 
take it for granted that your father's 
wishes respecting an elevation of rank 
have been no secret from you, and I am 
in a position to assure you that they are 
likely to be fulfilled. On one point, cer- 
tainly, I find the obstacles to be insur- 
mountable. There are certain — certain 
prejudices against Herr Berkow per- 
sonally, which can hardly be set aside, 
but, on the other hand, there is every 
disposition to distinguish him, as one of 
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the leaders of the industrial movement in 
this country, by conferring a title on his 
son. In short, I hope soon to offer you 
my congratulations thereupon." 

Arthur had listened without any change 
of coimtenance. Now he raised his eyes, 
and Eug6nie*s gaze was immediately 
rivetted on them, with an interest in- 
explicable even to herself. 

For the moment, however, there was 
but little to be read in his face. 

" May I ask. Baron, whether the 
wishes of my father were alone consulted 
in this matter, or whether the question 
has been raised out of regard to your 
daughter ?'* 

Windeg felt slightly embarrassed ; he 
had reckoned so surely on some ex- 
pression of thanks, and now instead 
there <5ame this singular inquiry. 

" Our wishes on the subject became 
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naturally identical, when once the alliance 
between us was accomplished," he returned 
rather stiffly. " Besides, I did not conceal 
from Herr Berkow my doubts as to 
any personal benefit accruing to himself. 
I received an assurance from him that 
he would, if necessary, lay aside his 
own claims in favour of his only 
son and heir, his sole anxiety being to 
secure for him a brilliant career in the 
future." 

" Then I regret that my father has 
not made me acquainted with the progress 
of this affair. I only knew of it as a 
vague project," said Arthur coolly, 
" and I regret still more that you should 
have used your influence to procure 
for me an honour, which I, unfortunately, 
must decline." 

The Baron started up and stai^ at 
his son-in-law. 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 19 

" Excuse me, Herr Berkow, did I 
hear aright ? I understood you to speak 
of declining " 

" Of declining a peerage, were it 
offered to me. Yes." 

Windeg was utterly disconcerted, a 
thing which rarely happened to him. 
" Well then, I must beg of you to 
give me your reasons for this, to use 
a mild term, very singular refusal. 
I am extremely anxious to hear 
them." 

Arthur looked across at his wife. 
She had started as he spoke, and the 
deep flush had again mounted hotly 
to her cheeks. Their eyes met, and 
they gazed for a second at each other, 
but the young man found in his wife's 
face no inducement to yield. He 
answered with a decided ring of de- 
fiance in his voice. 

c 2 
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*'My refusal is less singular than the 
proposal, as it is made to me. Had 
a title been conferred on my father, 
on account of the services he has in- 
disputably rendered to the industry of 
the country, I, as his heir, should 
have joined in accepting it. Such a 
recognition is honourable as any other. 
It has not been thought fit to grant 
it to him, and I, of course, am no 
judge as to the prejudices which may 
stand in the way. But, for my part, 
I have not the very smallest claim to 
such a distinction, and therefore I 
think it better not to set afloat a 
report in the city that a connection by 
marriage with the Windeg family will 
necessarily imply a peerage." 

He let fall the last words very quietly, 
but Eugenie pressed her lips angrily 
together. She knew he meant them for 
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her alone. Was he bent on freeing 
himself from everything that could 
justify her contempt? Her wish to 
feel such contempt was stronger than 
ever. 

" I seem indeed to have been in error 
as to the motives which led you to 
desire our connection," said the Baron 
slowly, " but I must confess I was not 
prepared to find that you held such 
views. They must be of somewhat 
recent date, for, before your marriage, 
you appeared to entertain quite different 
ideas." 

" Before my marriage !" A smile of 
infinite bitterness played about Arthur's 
lips. " I was somewhat ignorant then 
as to the way in which I myself and 
my position in society were looked 
upon in the upper circles. This has 
since been clearly pointed out to me 
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in a rather unsparing fashion, and 
you can therefore hardly feel surprise 
that I should renounce all idea of 
forcing my way into them as an un- 
wished-for intruder." 

Eugenie's fingers closed tightly round 
the rose which she had drawn out of 
the vase and was still holding in her 
hand. The tender flower shared the 
fate her fan had lately met with in 
Arthur's grasp; it fell crushed to 
the ground. Arthur did not notice it, 
he had now almost turned his back 
on her and stood facing her father, 
who stared as though in doubt as to 
whether it really were his son-in-law 
he saw before him. 

*' T cannot, of course, divine who may 
have made such very exaggerated disclo- 
sures to you," he replied gravely, " but I 
do beg of you in this matter to have some 
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consideration for Eugenie. The role she 
will, in all probability, have to play in 
the city this winter makes it impossible 
for her — excuse me, Herr Berkow — 
impossible, I say, for her to bear a 
middle-class name. That was never 
intended either by your father or by 
me. 

Arthur looked again at his wife long 
and sternly. She still took no part in 
the conversation, interfering by no single 
word, though she generally knew right 
well how to make her views known and 
her will felt. 

" Before the winter, the situation may 
have shaped itself differently than at pre- 
sent appears. Leave that to Eugenie and 
to me. For the time being, I regret 
that I must maintain my decision. As 
this high position is offered to me alone, 
I certainly have the right alone to accept 
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or to decline, and I must decline, for — 
pardon me. Baron, I do not wish to 
owe it to my wife's aristocratic 
name." 

Windeg rose offended. 

" Then there is no course left open 
to me, but to recall as speedily as 
possible the steps which have already 
been taken in this business, so that I 
may not be compromised further than 
I am at present. Eugenie, you are 
quite silent. What do you say to the 
views you have heard your husband 
express ?" 

The young wife was spared all an- 
swer, for at this moment the door 
was, not noiselessly opened by the ser- 
vant as was usual, but hastily flung 
back, and, unannounced, with pallid 
face and an utter disregard of those 
forms to which he was wont to pay 
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SO much attention, in rushed Herr Wil- 
berg. 

" Is Herr Berkow here ? Excuse me, 
my lady, I must speak to Herr Berkow 
at once." 

" What has happened ?" said Arthur, 
going up to the young man, whose 
disturbed countenance betrayed ill 
tidings." 

"An accident!" said Wilberg breath- 
less. " Down below in the shaft. Your 
father is hurt, grievously hurt. The Direc- 
tor sent me " 

He got no further in his report, for 
Arthur had hurried past him to the door. 
The young official was about to follow 
him, but outside in the corridor he was 
stopped by the Baron. 

" Have you told the son the whole 
truth?" asked he gravely. "You need 
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hide nothing from me. Is Herr Berkow 
dead?" 

" Yes," gasped Wilberg. " He was 
ascending with Deputy Hartmann — the 
ropes gave way — Hartmann saved himself 
by springing on to the last stage but one 
— Herr Berkow was carried down into 
the depths. No one knows how the 
accident happened, but it cannot be con- 
cealed. Prepare her ladyship for the 
news, I must go." 

He hastened after Arthur, while Win- 
deg turned back into the room where 
his daughter met him in a state of great 
excitement. 

"What have you heard, papa? The 
face of that messenger of woe spoke of 
something more than a mere injury. 
What has happened ?" 

"The worst," said the Baron deeply 
moved. "But a few minutes ago, Eu- 
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g^nie, we were uttering bitter accusations 
against the man, now all our hatred and 
the enmity between us are over. Death 
has smoothed them away." 




CHAPTER II. 

rpHE first solemn weeks succeeding the 
-*- accident had passed by, but that 
sense of oppression, which rests upon 
every house of mourning, had not yet 
been dispelled ; it made itself even more 
keenly felt now that all the busy arrange- 
ments, the visits and condolences were 
over. There had been no lack of outward 
marks of sympathy. Berkow's position, 
his numerous acquaintances and large 
connections made his death an event of 
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importance. The cortege which followed 
him to the grave, including, of course, 
all the officials and workmen on the 
estate, had been of endless length. Cards 
and letters strewed the heir's writing- 
table, and the whole neighbourhood came 
to pay visits to his wife. Every atten- 
tion was shown to the young people; it 
was felt that, so far as they were con- 
cerned, there were no " prejudices," as 
Baron Windeg had diplomatically ex- 
pressed it, to be overcome. 

The loss cut no one to the heart, per- 
haps not even the dead man's only son, 
for whom he had done so much. Where 
all esteem is wanting, it is not easy to 
love. But it would have been hard to 
decide whether Arthur were deeply moved 
by his father's death or not. The com- 
posure he showed in the presence of 
others led to the belief that he had not 
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been seriously affected by it, and yet, 
ever since the catastrophe, he had been 
almost solemn in his gravity, and had 
become inaccessible to all with whom he 
was not necessarily brought into relations. 
Eugenie's calm could surprise no one who 
knew anything of the circumstances. Her 
hatred, like her father's, had died out, 
certainly, at Berkow's death ; any other 
sentiment towards him had been out of 
the question with her, and, unfortunately, 
her views in this respect were shared by 
many who had but too good cause for such 
a state of feeling. 

The ofl&cials had been too often 
wounded by the arrogant and unconciliat- 
ing behaviour of the man who, having 
made his own way up in the world, looked 
upon their knowledge and abilities as so 
many wares to be at his absolute dis- 
posal, in consideration of the salary paid ; 
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they could have no deep regrets for the 
loss of a principal who cared little either 
for character, personal qualities, or in- 
dividual talent, but was exclusively bent 
on extracting the greatest possible amount 
of service from each in his separate 
capacity. 

Among the workmen a still worse 
temper was noticeable; they showed an 
utter absence of aU feeling, they were 
moved neither by sympathy nor com- 
passion. Whatever reproaches Berkow 
had earned, he had incontestably proved 
himself to be an industrial genius of the 
very first order. By his own efforts he 
had raised himself from poverty and lowli- 
ness to the height of prosperity — had 
called into being operations on so grand 
a scale as to vie with any in the land — 
had won for himself a position which he 
might have used as a blessing to thou- 
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sands. He did not so use it, had not 
been willing to do the good he might, 
and, therefore, through all his belongings, 
throughout his vast establishment, a deep 
breath of relief was drawn when his sudden 
death became known. " Thank God !" 
was the thought unexpressed, but felt by 
all, and in this manner judgment was 
passed on his memory. 

Whether the inheritance of such a life 
find all that it had sown year by year 
were, in reality, as desirable as appear- 
ances suggested, shall not here be decided. 
However that might be, its first effect 
on the young heir was to lay on his 
shoulders such a heavy burden of care 
and business as, according to the general 
opinion, he was of all men least fitted to 
bear. He had, it is true, ofl&cials for 
each separate department, representatives 
and authorized agents, but the very fact 
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that his father had thoroughly under- 
stood how to keep them all in subjection 
to himself and under his sovereign 
control, made the present need greater, 
the absence of the guiding eye and hand 
of the master himself more keenly felt. The 
son had now to take the reins in hand, 
and, before ever he could do so, the signi- 
ficant shrugs of all his dependents 
showed their unanimous judgment, or 
rather condemnation, of him. They were 
all of one mind as to this : he was to be 
counted on for nothing, or next to no- 
thing. 

The entire staff of officials was assembled 
in the committee-room, awaiting the 
arrival of the new proprietor who had 
convoked the meeting for this hour. Any 
one who saw these gentlemen's irresolute, 
disturbed countenances, some of which 
bore traces of real anxiety, would have 

VOL. II. D 
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been oonYinoed tiuit UDore imporbant 
mxt^^TS were on hmjod dxin the mere 
formal introduction <tf the heir, now 
thaX the first dajs of mourning wi»>e 
over. 

" That was a blow," Ae Director was 
saying to H«t Schaffn*, who had come 
oat from the citr, " the Teir w<»st 
that oonM hare happened to ns ! We 
knew long ago what they wane ooncating 
and planning among th^ns^^es, and die 
same diing is going on now on all the 
ndglibooring works. We could see it 
coming, and we should have taken some 
precautionary measiunes, but now. Just at 
this juncture ! It places us alt<^th^r at 
tJieir merey." 

" Hartmann has chosen his time well/' 
put in the chief-engineer bitterly, " He 
knows what he is about in going ahead 
like this, without waiting for the other 



AND HOW HE WON IT, 35 

works. The master gone, all the affairs 
in confusion and at a standstill, the heir 
incapable of any energetic action — ^now is 
the very time to push his claims ! I 
always told you this Hartmann would be 
a thorn in our flesh. The people are 
not ill-disposed; we cannot blame them 
for wanting to secure for themselves 
safety in the mines and the necessaries of 
life. They have held out under oppres- 
sive circumstances as no others have, 
and they would have made reasonable 
demands which might have been granted. 
That which they want to dictate to us 
now under their present leader passes all 
belief. It is a regular revolt against all 
existing institutions." 

"What will the young gentleman 
do ?" asked Wilberg, rather timidly. 
Among these helpless, anxious men, he 

D 2 
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was most helpless, most anxious of 
all. 

" What, under the circumstances, he 
can't help doing," returned Heir SchafEer, 
gravely. " Agree to whatever they 
ask." 

" Excuse me, he cannot do that," cried 
the chief-engineer. " There would be an 
end of all discipline, and before the year 
is out he would be a ruined man. At 
any rate, I should not remain on 
any works where that course was 
adopted." 

SchafEer shrugged his shoulders. 

" And yet there is hardly any alterna- 
tive left him. I have told you already 
that things are by no means so brilliant 
with us as they appear to be. We have 
had losses of late, very heavy losses. On 
every side there have been deficits to 

)ver, sacrifices to make, and, with all 
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this, SO many engagements to meet. . . . 
In short, we have nothing to reckon on 
but the actual returns from the works. If 
they remain idle for a few months and we 
cannot carry out the contracts we have 
undertaken for the year, then — it is all 
up with us." 

" Something of this must have got 
wind among the hands," said the chief- 
engineer, thoughtfully, " or they would 
not have dared to show so bold a front. 
But they know full well that what has 
once been conceded can never be recalled. 
Hartmann will strain every nerve to gain 
his end, and if, owing to the stress of 
circumstances, he should really suc- 
ceed ! . . . What said Herr Arthur when 
you acquainted him with the state of his 
affairs?" 

It was noticeable that none of the 
officials ever spoke of him as Herr 
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Berkow or as their principal. They 
seemed not to be able to associate such 
terms with their late master's son. They 
called him Herr Arthur or " the young 
gentleman," as they had been in the habit 
of doing. At the last question all eyes 
were turned on Schaffer. 

"Nothing," said Schaffer. "^ am 
•obliged to you, Schaffer.' That was all. 
But he kept the papers, which I had 
taken with me for his edification, and shut 
himself up with them. I have not spoken 
to him since." 

" I spoke to him yesterday evening 
when I had to submit to him our people's 
•demands," said the Director. "At the 
first mention of the bad news, he turned 
deadly pale, but he listened in silence 
without answering a syllable, and when 
I gave him a few words of counsel and 
encouragement, feeling sure that it would 
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end in a consultation, he sent me away. 
* He wished first to consider the matter 
alone.' Imagine, if you please, Herr 
Arthur considering I This morning I 
received instructions to summon you all to 
a conference." 

The old sarcastic lines showed round 
Herr SchafFer's mouth. 

" I am afraid I can tell you the result 
of our conference beforehand. * Consent 
to everything, gentlemen, give way un- 
conditionally, do what you like, only 
make sure that the works are kept 
going for the present.' And then he 
will make the announcement that he 
is going back to the city with 
her ladyship, and intends to leave 
matters here to Providence and to Herr 
Hartmann." 

"But blow after blow is falling upon 
him just now !" broke in Wilberg, taking 
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the part of the absent with chivakous 
warmth. " A stronger man than he 
might well succumb." 

" Yes, weakness always finds sympathy 
from you," said the chief -engineer, deri- 
sively. " But, during the last few weeks, 
you seem to have had a very decided 
leaning in the opposite direction. Herr 
Hartmann was in the enjoyment of your 
special friendship. Do you still rave 
about him ?" 

" Good Heavens, no !" cried Wilberg, 
with almost a look of consternation. " I 
have felt a horror of the man ever 
since — ever since Herr Berkow's sudden 
death." 

" So have I," said the chief -engineer 
shortly, " and so, I suppose, have we 
all. It is revolting to have to treat 
precisely with him, but when there 
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are no proofs, one does well to be 
silent." 

" Do you seriously believe then in the 
possibility of a crime ?" asked Schaffer, 
lowering his voice. 

The Director shrugged his shoulders. 

" At the inquest, they only proved the 
fact of the ropes having given way. 
They may have given way of themselves ; 
whether it really was so or not, can 
only be known to Hartmann. As I said be- 
fore, the inquest brought nothing to light, 
and there certainly would have been no 
just grounds for suspicion, had any other 
man been his companion. This fellow is 
capable of anything." 

"But, remember, his own life was in 
the greatest peril. He saved himself by 
a spring, which was a daring feat not 
one in ten could have attempted, and 
which, assuredly, not one in ten would 
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have made successfully. He must have 
expected to go down with the other and 
be dashed to pieces." 

The chief-engineer shook his head. 

"You little know Ulric Hartmann, if 
you think he would hesitate to risk his 
life in any undertaking he was bent on 
carrying through. You stood by that 
day when he rushed before those horses. 
It was his humour then to come to 
the rescue. When the fancy takes him 
to destroy, he will care little about 
bringing destruction on himself. That 
is just the dangerous point about this 
man. He is utterly without consideration 
either for himself or for others. He 
would sacrifice himself in case of need, 
if " 

He broke off suddenly, for at this 
moment the young proprietor came 
in. 
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Arthur was greatly changed. The 
deep mouming he wore made his 
naturally pale face appear still more 
pallid, and his eyes looked as if he had 
known no sleep for many a night. He 
returned the officials' greeting quietly, as 
he stepped in among them. 

" I have sent for you, gentlemen, that 
I might confer with you on the subject 
of those business concerns which have 
passed into my hands through my father's 
death. There is much in them to set 
in order and much to change, more, 
possibly, than we at first supposed. Up 
to the present time, I have, as you are 
aware, held myself completely aloof from 
all these matters, and I shall not be able 
to feel my way at once, though, during 
the last few days, I have attempted to 
do so. I must, therefore, rely entirely 
upon your goodwill and readiness to 
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assist me, and, as I shall, doubtless, 
make many claims on you for both, 
I offer you beforehand my sincere 
thanks." 

The gentlemen bowed; marks of as- 
tonishment were already visible on most 
of their faces, and the chief-engineer 
cast a glance at the Director, which 
seemed to say, " So far, he is rational 
enough." 

" All these things," continued Arthur, 
" must give place for the moment to the 
misfortune, the danger with which we 
are threatened by the demands our 
miners have made upon us, and by the 
suspension of work which might follow 
on our non-agreement to them. Of 
course, there can be no question as to 
our decision." 

This time it was Herr Schaffer's turn 
to shoot a glance over to the chief- 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 45 

engineer ; it spoke as plainly as its 
predecessor : " Did not I tell you so ? 
he makes unconditional surrender. Now 
lie is going to announce his de- 
parture." 

But the young proprietor seemed in 
no haste to do so ; he went on : 

" In the first place, we must find out 
who drills the people, and who leads 
them?" 

A pause of a few seconds followed. 
None of the officials cared to pronounce 
a name they had so lately associated with 
the recent accident. At last the chief- 
engineer said : 

" Hartmann leads them, and so there 
can be no doubt that they are in able 
hands, and that the movement has been 
well organized." 

Arthur looked thoughtfully before 
him. 
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" I fear so too, and there will be a 
battle, for, as to a complete concession 
on our part, of course, there can be no 
question of it." 

" Of course, there can be no ques- 
tion of it!" repeated the chief -engineer 
triumphantly, thereby giving the signal 
for a very animated debate, in which 
he most resolutely defended the views 
he had previously expressed. Herr 
Schaffer, who represented the opposi- 
tion, was not less eager in his endea- 
vours, by all sorts of hints and covert 
allusions which were understood by his 
young principal but too clearly, to 
prove to the latter that there was no 
help but to yield. 

On the other hand, the Director pre- 
served a sort of neutrality, advising 
delay and some negotiations. The re- 
maining oJBicials let the heads of the 
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different departments have the discus- 
sion to themselves, risking only an 
occasional remark, or modestly expressed 
opinion. 

Arthur listened to it all in silence, 
and apparently with much attention, 
neither leaning to one side nor the other, 
but when Schaffer brought one of his 
longest speeches to a close with the 
explicit words " we must !" he raised 
his head suddenly with an air of reso- 
lution which hushed all the voices round 
him. 

" We must noty Herr Schaffer. There 
is something more to be considered in 
this than the question of money; my 
position here as master would be ruined 
for ever if I were thus to surrender at 
discretion. Though I am but little 
acquainted with these things, I can 
plainly see that such demands as are 
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now made overstep all bounds. You 
allow that, gentlemen ? Abuses may have 
crept in, the miners may have grounds 
for complaint . . . ." 

" That they have, Herr Berkow," in- 
terrupted the chief-engineer stoutly. 
" They are in the right when they ask 
for a thorough examination of the mines, 
and for the necessary repairs and im- 
provements; they are right in requiring 
that their wages shall be raised, and 
there is something to be said also in 
favour of relief to be granted in the 
division of labour. Beyond this all is 
arrogant presumption, and due solely to 
their leader Hartmann. He is the soul 
of the whole business." 

" Then we will hear him first. I have 
already sent him word that his presence, 
and that of the other delegates, might 
be necessary here. They are in atten- 
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dance. Herr Wilberg, will you call thorn 
in?" 

Herr Wilberg obeyed, his open mouth 
and almost stupid expression of, counte- 
nance betokening extreme amazement. 
Herr Scbaffer raised his eyebrows and 
stared at the Director. The latter took 
a pinch of snuff and stared at the others, 
and then they all turned their gaze 
collectively on the new proprietor, who 
thus suddenly made arrangements and 
gave out orders in a tone which fairly 
bewildered them. The chief-engineer 
was, perhaps, the one exception. He 
turned his back on his colleagues, and 
took up his stand at Arthur's side, know- 
ing well by this time where his allegiance 
was due. 

Meanwhile Wilberg had returned, fol- 
lowed by Ulric Hartmann, Lawrence and 
another miner. As though it were a 
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matter of course, these two remained 
some steps behind and let the young 
Deputy advance alone. 

" Grood day !"* said he, and " good 
day !" repeated his two comrades ; but 
the tone of the greeting seemed to con- 
tradict its meaning. Ulric's bearing had 
always been imperious and defiant, but 
it had never assumed so challenging and 
absolutely insulting an air as now that, 
for the first time, he came before the 
master and assembled ojBicials, no longer 
as a subordinate to receive orders and 
instructions, but as a delegate who had 
not to submit his terms, no, but to 
dictate them ! 

* The expression used in the original has no equiva- 
lent in English. *' Gliick auf !" the traditional greeting 
among miners, conveys to the person addressed a wish 
not only for his luck, but for his safety. It forms the 
title of the German story. 
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His attitude betrayed, it is true, no 
.low-minded arrogance, but rather that 
disdainful sense of superiority, which 
the consciousness of his own strength 
and others* weakness bears in upon 
a man. He let his moody blue eyes 
travel slowly round the circle until they 
fixed themselves, at last, upon the prin- 
cipal, and his lips curled contemptuously 
as he awaited in silence the opening 
speech. 

Arthur had not seated himself during 
the previous discussion. He stood now, 
grave and collected, and faced the man, 
who, as every one declared, was prin- 
cipally to blame for the blow which 
threatened him. Of that far deeper 
blame connected with his father's last 
moments, he, the son, was happily quite 
imsuspicious. He began the negotiation, 
therefore, with perfect composure. 

B 2 
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" Deputy Hartmann, you submitted to 
me yesterday, through the Director of this 
establishment, the claims put forward by 
all the miners employed on my works, 
and in case of these not being conceded, 
you threatened a general cessation of 
work." 

" Just so, Herr Berkow," was the short 
decided answer. 

Arthur leaned with his hand on the 
table, but his tone was cool and business- 
like; it betrayed no emotion what- 
ever. 

"Before we go any further, I wish 
to know what you really have in view 
in this proceeding. These are no rea- 
sonable demands, they amount to a decla- 
ration of war, for you must «Bay to 
yourselves that I neither can nor will 
make any such concessions." 

"Whether you can make them or not, 
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I don't know, Herr Berkow," said Ulric 
coldly, " but I believe that you will have 
to make them, for we are determined to 
let the works lie idle until you have 
agreed to our terms. You won't find 
men to replace us in the whole pro- 
vince." 

The argument was forcible, and little 
could be objected to it, but the tone 
in which it was put forth was scornful 
in the extreme. 

Arthur's brows contracted angrily. 

" It is far from being my intention to 
refuse you everything," he explained 
steadily. " Among your demands are 
several the justice of which I acknow- 
ledge, and those I am ready to meet. 
An examination of the shafts and 
mines shall be made and the necessary 
alterations at once completed. The wages 
will, in part at least, be raised. To 
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accomplish this, I shall have to make 
heavy sacrifices, more, perhaps, than in 
a business point of view I am justified 
in making, but it shall be done. On the 
other hand, the remaining clauses must 
be withdrawn. They tend solely to take 
all power from me and my agents and to 
relax that discipline which, in such a con- 
cern as this, is a question of paramount 
importance." 

XJlric's contemptuous expression had 
disappeared and given place to a look of 
surprise and distrust. He turned his 
eyes first on the oflBcials and then on 
their leader, evidently suspecting that the 
latter was reciting a lesson previously 
learnt by heart. 

" I am sorry, Herr Berkow, but the 
clauses must stand !" he returned de- 
fiantly. 

"I can well believe that to you they 
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form the main point at issue," said 
Arthur, ''nevertheless, I repeat it^ they 
must be withdrawn. In my concessions 
I will go to the extreme limit of what 
seems practicable. There I shall stop, 
and shall attempt nothing further. That 
which I am ready to grant should and 
would content etery man who is seeking 
honest remunerative labour. Those who 
are not satisfied with it are seeking some- 
thing quite different, and with such there 
can be no hope of coming to an under- 
standing. I give you my word of honour 
that all necessary precautions shall be 
taken for the safety of the men who work 
in the mines, and that there shall be an 
increase of wages. I shall only require 
from you some confidence in my word. 
Before, however, we begin to discuss the 
matter, the second part of your claims 
must be given up. They can never be 
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made good, for no consideration on 
earth wonld induce me to subscribe to 
them." 

He had maintained throughout the 
same quiet business-like tone, but the 
whole tenour of his speech differed so 
widely from the young heir's habitual 
style and manner that it could not fail 
to have some effect on XJlric. He could 
hardlv believe his own ears, but the 
more unexpected resistance was to him, 
coming from a quarter where he had 
surely reckoned on some timid compro- 
mise which should serve as a bridge to 
absolute surrender, so much the more 
did such resistance anger him, and his 
fiery spirit broke at once through the un- 
accustomed restraint, 

'''You had better not put the matter 
from you in that way, Herr Berkow," 
said he in a threatening voice, *' There 
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are two thousand of us, and the works 
are as good as in our hands. The time 
is past when you could make slaves of 
us and crush us at your liking. Now we 
demand our rights, and if we can't get 
them by fair means, we shall take them 
by force." 

A movement, half of anger, half of 
uneasiness passed through the circle of 
bystanders. They felt that a scene was 
at hand, and dreaded lest, through Hart- 
mann's savage temper, it might end with 
some deeds of violence. 

Arthur had grown crimson. He 
stepped forward a few paces and stood 
close to Ulric, facing him. 

" First of all, Hartmann, have the 
goodness to alter your tone, and remember 
you are addressing your employer. If 
you wish to be received here as a dele- 
gate, if you lay claims, as such, to some 
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sort of equality, you must behave with 
the propriety which is customary on such 
occasions, and not fling in our faces 
threats of violence and revolt. You 
exact discipline from your people, and I 
exact it from you. Lord it outside over 
your comrades as much as you choose, 
but so long as I stand here before you, 
it is I who am master of these works — 
and I intend to remain so. Keep that fact 
in mind." 

A thunderbolt falling into the com- 
mittee-room could not have had a more 
startling effect than these words, spoken 
with great energy and in commanding 
accents. The 'officials receded in their 
first surprise, and then moved round 
their leader as if to protect him, but he 
quietly waved them back. 

The two miners, standing in the 
background, stared at him half stupefied 
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by their astonishment; but, of all 
present, Ulric was most seriously 
affected by this sudden display of 
vigour. He had grown deadly pale and 
stood bending forwards, with trembling 
lips, with eyes wide open, ' as though 
he could not, would not understand 
that which he saw and heard. A great 
blaze of anger flashed into his face, 
and he was about to rush at his enemy 
like an enraged lion, when he met a 
look so clear, so calm and steadfast, 
that it quelled him as it would haye 
quelled the kingly beast he resembled. 

Arthur still stood motionless, he had 
but opened his eyes wide and full, and 
with his eyes alone had ordered back 
within bounds that furious spirit in 
the very act of breaking forth. Only 
a few seconds did they gaze at one 
another ; then the fortune of the day 
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was decided. Gradually TJIric un- 
clenched his right hand; gradually the 
wild look of menace vanished from his 
countenance and his eyes gought the 
ground. He had recognized in his young 
employer an equal, if not a superior 
mind, and he bowed before it. 

Arthur stepped back. His voice 
sounded cold and quiet again as he 
continued : " And now let your com- 
rades know what I can grant and 
what I cannot. You may add that I 
shall not retract a single word of all 
that I have said. So we have done 
for the present." 

" We have," Ulric's voice was low 
and hoarse, half stifled by repressed 
passion. " I must inform you then, in 
the name of the miners employed on 
these works, that all hands will go 
on strike to-morrow morning." 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 6i 



"Very well, I was prepared for it. 
And now, I warn you, Hartmann, once 
for all, to take no extreme measures. 
They say you have unlimited power 
over your comrades. Look to it then 
that quiet and order are maintained, 
and do not hope to intimidate by noisy 
disturbances. I and my friends here 
will do all and everything to avoid 
a conflict. If it is forced upon us, we 
shall take up a defensive position, and, 
if it comes to the worst, I shall use 
my rights as master of the place. 
Spare both me and yourselves that." 

Ulric turned to go. In the hate and 
fury of his parting glance there mingled 
a something other, deeper, undivined 
by any; a something which tightened 
round his wild passionate heart with 
a cramp-like hold. He had so taught 
himself to despise this ' weakling' and 
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SO triumphed in the thought that he 
must be despised . . . elsewhere also. 
But if the man showed himself else- 
where as here, then there must be an 
end of all contempt, and the great 
brown eyes, which had compelled 
obedience from him, might there compel 
some other feeling than hatred and 
repugnance. The pallor, which had 
overspread the miner's face on receiving 
that reprimand, became almost livid 
as he turned away. 

" We shall see who holds out longest. 
Good day.'* 

He went, accompanied by his two 
comrades, whose faces showed that the 
scene they had just witnessed had worked 
differently on them than on their leader. 
They cast back a look half shy, half 
respectful at their master, and their 
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manner, on leaving the room, was hesitat- 
ing and uncertain. 

Arthur looked after them with a scru- 
tinizing gaze and then turned to the 
officials. 

" There are two already who foUow 
him in a half-hearted way. I hope the 
majority of them will come to their 
senses, if we give them time. For the 
present, gentlemen, we must yield to 
necessity and close the works. I quite 
appreciate the danger of our position here, 
in a secluded place with two thousand 
excited men having a leader like Hart- 
mann at their head, but I am determined 
to stand my ground, and not to give 
way an inch until aU is decided. It must, 
of course, depend entirely on your own 
choice whether you follow me or not. 
As almost all of you were opposed to 
my decision, I, naturally, cannot force 
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the consequences of it upon you, and I 
am quite ready to give leave of absence 
to any one who thinks a temporary re- 
moval from the works desirable." 

This proposal was answered by a 
unanimous and indignant negative. All 
the officials pressed round their principal 
with almost passionate eagerness, assuring 
him that not one of them would budge 
from his place. Even the timid Herr 
WUberg seemed suddenly to have acquired 
the courage of a lion, so earnestly did he 
give in his adhesion. Arthur drew a long 
breath of relief. 

" I thank you, gentlemen. We will 
discuss things further this afternoon and 
agree as to the measures to be taken. I 
must leave you now. Herr Schaffer, in 
an hour I shall be glad to see you over in 
my study. Once more, gentlemen, I 
thank you all." 
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Only when lie had gone, and the door 
had fairly closed behind him, did all the 
different feelings of astonishment, approval 
and apprehension find vent, which up to 
this time had been restrained by his 
presence. 

" I am trembling in every limb," said 
Wilberg, forgetting his superiors' close 
vicinity and letting himself fall on to a 
seat. The excitement of the moment 
seemed to have done away with all con- 
siderations of etiquette. " Good Heavens, 
that was a scene ! I thought that 
savage, Hartmann, would rush upon him ! 
But his look ! his way of speaking ! 
Who could have expected it from 
him?" 

" He was too sharp, a great deal too 
sharp," said Schaffer disapprovingly ; but, 
even in his disapproval and in the 
thoughtful shake of his head, there was 
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quite another expression to that which 
he had lately manifested in speaking of 
Arthur. " He talked as though he had 
still command over millions, and as though 
it were not a question of life and death 
with him to keep the works going. 
With all the father's arrogance, he would 
have given way here unconditionally, for, 
as far as the business is concerned, it 
would have been salvation to him, and he 
was not troubled by many considerations 
as to his dignity and his position. The 
son seems to be made of different stuff, 
but that kind of speech, though a year 
ago it might have answered very well, 
is out of place now. He should have 
been more prudent, rather more vague 
in his expressions, so as to have 
left open a way of retreat in case 

of " 

" The deuce take your prudence and 
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your hesitation!" interrupted the chief- 
engineer hotly. "Excuse me for any 
rudeness, Herr Schaffer, but it is quite 
evident that you have been accustomed to 
office life, and have never had great masses 
of workmen under your command. He 
just hit the right nail on the head. He 
awed them, and, in a case like this, that 
is everything. They would have taken a 
kindly exhortation as a proof of weakness, 
and a cold and distant address for pride. 
You must put it to them in their own 
language, * make your choice between this 
and that,' and our principal knows right 
weU how to do it. You could see that by 
Hartmann." 

" I only fear that, with it all, he under- 
estimates the struggle before us," said 
the Director gravely. " If our people 
were alone, they would declare themselves 
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satisfied with the concessions made to 
them, but, with a leader like Hartmann, 
it will be different. He will admit of no 
sort of arrangement, and they all follow 
him blindfold. But our principal is right. 
He has gone as far as he possibly can. To 
overstep these Umits would be to deliver 
himself, his position, and all of us up into 
their hands." 

They began to speak now of " our 
principal," as if it were a thing of course. 
In one hour Arthur had won the title 
for himself; it seemed now the only 
proper designation for him. He must 
indeed have shown himself well fitted to 
rule. 

The thr^e delegates had left the house, 
and walked away in the direction of 
the works. Ulric spoke no word, but 
Lawrence said in a low voice : 
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" You were saying a little while ago 
that if some one knew when to show 
his teeth, and when to give them good 
words, then .... Well, Ulric, I think 
there is some one up there that does 
know." 

Ulric did not answer. He cast a look 
up at the windows, and a thunder-cloud 
gathered on his brow. 

'' So all that lay hidden behind those 
sleepy eyes of his, which looked fit for 
nothing in the world but napping," 
he murmured between his tightly set 
teeth. " * So long as I stand here, I 
am master of these works !' I really 
believe the man has the making of it 
in him." 

They here met a group of miners, 
special partisans of Ulric, who had not 
made the descent into the mine with the 
others, and who now pressed round the 
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three ambassadors with much noisy 
questioning. 

" Ulric will tell you all about it," said 
Lawrence, drily. " I think we have gone 
to the wrong man. He does not mean 
to give way." 

"Not?" 

All the miners looked disappointed. 
They had evidently reckoned on another 
answer. Some angry exclamations and 
menaces against the young proprietor 
were heard, and his name was several 
times mentioned in terms of undisguised 
contempt. 

" Hold your tongues, lads !" called out 
Ulric imperiously. " You don't know 
the man we have just seen. I thought 
we should have had easy work, now 
that the father is out of the way. We 
have all been mistaken in the son. .He 
has got something no one would have 
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looked for in such a milksop; he has 
got a will of his own. I tell you, he 
will give us some trouble yet." 




CHAPTER III. 



TT was quite early morning. Mountains 
■^ and woods were sparkling in the 
dewy freshness of the young spring day, 
and the air was full of balmy odours, 
as Eugenie Berkow rode alone and un- 
attended along the forest path. She 
was an excellent horsewoman and pas- 
sionately fond of riding, yet here in 
the country she had indulged in it 
much less frequently than had been her 
wont. 
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At first the weather had not permitted 
of any long excursions, later on she had 
lacked all inclination for it ; but the chief 
reason, no doubt, was that her beautiful 
mare had been a present from her hus- 
band in the days of his courtship, and 
that her dislike to the donor was 
habitually transferred to everything that 
came directly from him. On her wedding 
day it had cost her a struggle to put 
on the costly diamonds which had been 
his bridal gift, and, since that day, 
they had never been taken from, their 
cases. 

In the inidst of the luxury and splen- 
dour which had surrounded her since 
her marriage, she had moved as one 
constrained and ill at ease. Even the 
beautiful creature, which had cost a 
fabulous sum, and had excited the ad- 
miration of the whole city when Eugenie 
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appeared on it for the first time, riding 
by her betrothed's side, was neglected 
by its mistress in a remarkable manner, 
and altogether given over to the care of 
the domestics. 

These latter were, therefore, not a little 
surprised when her ladyship that morning 
ordered Afra to be saddled, and in- 
timated to the servant who was preparing 
to accompany her that she wished to 
ride alone. Though her commands caused 
no little wonder, they were, of course, 
obeyed, and she set out on her journey 
without any attendant. 

Arthur, naturally, knew nothing of it. 
She saw him now more rarely than ever, 
for he frequently excused himself from 
dining with her, and their lives were so 
entirely separate, that it was a most 
unusual thing for one to know what the 
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other intended doing on sucli and such a 
day. 

Eugenie trotted quickly through the 
forest, without meeting a human being. 
It was, indeed, most solitary up here in 
the woods, but the freshness and beauty 
of the morning, the very solitude itself, 
had a reviving effect upon the young 
wife, who for several days had not been 
beyond the park-gates. 

The works lay idle ; an unnatural calm 
brooded over the whole settlement, con- 
trasting with its usual restless activity, 
for now the centre of action was trans- 
ferred to the master's study, which the 
latter but rarely left. 

The officials came and went, con- 
ferences were held, books and papers 
were examined; SchafEer was continually 
on the road between the capital and the 
estates ; letters and despatches flew back- 
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wards and forwards, but a shade of 
sombre gravity hung over all this zeal 
and busy movement, as though some 
misfortune were looming in the distance, 
which they were striving to avert or, at 
all events^ preparing to meet. 

Bug^ni^ knew, of course, that a dis- 
agreement existed with the work-people, 
Arthur had told her so himself, and had 
added that the matter was of no im- 
portance and would very soon be settled. 
He had spoken very quietly and coolly, 
and had only begged her, if - she went 
out to drive, to avoid the miners' villages 
as much as possible, a somewhat irri- 
table spirit being abroad just now. The 
officials must have received hints not to 
alarm her ladyship, for when Eugenie 
endeavoured to learn from them some- 
thing more definite, she was always met by 
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a polite evasive answer, or by some 
comforting assurance. 

They told her there was really nothing 
to be uneasy about, the diflficulty was not 
of a serious nature, and an arrangement 
might be looked for any day. Yet 
Eugenie had a distinct perception of 
the danger which was thus denied, and 
a perception as keen of the change which 
had come over her husband since the 
elder Berkow's death, though his be- 
haviour to her was just the one point 
which remained unaltered. 

The young wife was of too fearless and 
too proud a nature not to feel as a sort 
of offence the being thus shut out, and 
so obviously spared all unpleasant know- 
ledge. True, she had no right to exact 
a frank and open statement, no right to 
share the anxieties and, perhaps, perils, 
which might assail her husband. That 
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privilege, to which other women could 
assert a claim, lay immeasurably removed 
from her. 

When once the decisive word of 
separation has been spoken, when 
people are only bearing with one 
another for a few months "for appear- 
ances' sake," and in order to give the 
world as little matter for gossip as 
possible, theVe can hardly be any interests 
in common. She understood this, and, 
had she not understood it, Arthur's con- 
duct would have made her sensible of 
the fact. For, as he every day roused 
himself more and more from his former 
indolence, and applied himself to the 
most strenuous exertion, so in proportion 
did he become colder and more distant 
in his manner to her. She was grateful 
to him, really, that by thus treating 
her already as a perfect stranger, he 
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should seek to render the step they 
proposed taking easier and less painful 
to her. 

Eugenie did not conceal from herself 
that Berkow's death had cleared away a 
great obstacle to the fulfilment of her 
wishes. He would hardly have consented 
to the dissolution of a marriage for which 
he, in his ambition, had so long 
striven, and which he had bought so 
dearly. His son viewed the matter in 
another light. To him the marriage was 
as indifferent as the wife, whom he, in 
his former easy passivity, had suffered 
to be forced upon him. 

He had voluntarily offered her the 
separation before she had made any 
attempt to obtain his consent to it, and 
the step, which almost invariably costs 
so many a struggle, such tears and bit- 
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terness of feeling, which, not unfre- 
quently, rouses from their depths all the 
passions of the human heart, would, in 
this case, be taken quietly and temper- 
ately, with perfect mutual accord, and 
in so thoroughly cold, polite and heart- 
less a manner, it was really worthy of all 
admiration. 

All at once Afra reared high in the 
air. She was not accustomed to the 
touch of the whip, much less to so very 
smart a cut as she had just received. 
Her mistress's impatience tried her greatly 
this morning, and if Eugenie had not 
been perfectly at home in the saddle, the 
fiery excitable animal would have given 
her trouble enough. As it was, she 
bridled in her horse with some little 
effort, but her delicate eyebrows were 
knitted and her lips firmly set, as if in 
anger. Whether this anger were aroused 
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by Afra's opposition, or by the failure 
of opposition in another quarter, must 
remain imdecided. 

Meanwhile she had reached the farm, 
distant a mile or two from the works, 
and lying farther up the valley. Now she 
must begin to climb, not indeed by the' 
steep footpath by which she and Arthur 
had made their descent, and which would 
have been impracticable on horseback, 
but by a carriage-road leading not far 
from thence up, by long but easy wind- 
ings, to the not very elevated simimit. 
Her horse, unused to mountain-climbing, 
chafed at the exertion required, and on 
reaching the top of the hill, she was 
obliged to halt to give it time to recover 
itself. 

The veil of mist, which had hovered 
over the coimtry when last she was there, 
had vanished now, and the clear sunshinie 
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flowed down brightly warm upon the 
earth, as though there had never been a 
time when the rain and the wind had 
here striven for the mastery, and when 
the whole landscape around had been 
shrouded in one grey shapeless mantle of 
fog. 

The valleys lay once more blue and 
vaporous in the cool morning shade, and 
the mountains stood out in bolder relief 
by the contrast, their countless crests 
rising one above the other, seeming to 
press each other into the background ; 
nothing but one great sea of forest, 
stretching right away to the range of 
blue peaks in the horizon. The dark 
pines had dressed themselves in a tender 
light green. Blossoms of a thousand 
hues and forms bloomed, not only in the 
fruitful soil within the woods, but in 
the rocky ground without, in every nook 
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and cranny where a reed could find room 
for itself or a tiny plant take root, 
and the air was fnU of their sweet 
fragrance. 

Then the brooks ran foaming down 
into the valleys below, the springs rip- 
pled gently, and overhead was spread a 
cloudless azure canopy of sky. All around 
was so golden clear, so grand and free, 
it seemed as though the newly awakened 
life of Nature must have power to heal 
every wound, to break every fetter, as 
though here nothing could draw breath 
that was not allied to freedom and to 
happiness. 

And yet Eugenie's look was strangely 
thoughtful. There was a tension of pain 
in her face, as if for her there lay 
some secret torture in all this sur- 
rounding beauty. She should have 
breathed freely now, remembering the 
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promised liberty which would be hers 
before the earth had been greeted by an- 
other spring. 

Why could she feel no relief? Why, 
at this thought, did a sensation nearly 
-akin to pain dart through her soul ? 
Was the memory of that troubled hour 
still so potent within her, of that hour 
when, for the first time, the word of 
separation had been spoken and accepted ? 
She longed so ardently for this separation, 
to be free to go back to her own people ; 
she suffered so cruelly from her chains, 
she felt as if she could hardly bear them 
any longer; since their conversation up 
here it had become impossible for her to 
bear them. 

Up to then she had been firm and 
steadfast in her selif-sacrifice for her 
father's sake, in her resignation to the 
lot forced upon her and in her hatred to 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 85 

those who had so forced it, but, from 
that hour, all her feelings seemed to 
have undergone a change. From that 
hour dated the secret contest within her, 
the struggle against something which 
lay obscure and unexpressed down in the 
farthest depths of her soul, and which, she 
was determined, should never gain do- 
minion over her. 

Yet it was this indefinite something 
that had driven her out this morning 
and dragged her almost against her 
will up to this spot; it alone was to 
blame for the fact that Baron Windeg's 
daughter had so far lost sight of all 
etiquette as to leave behind the groom 
who always attended her on her expedi- 
tions. 

She neither could nor would have any 
observant eyes upon her to-day, and it 
was well that she had none, for, as she 
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halted there alone upon the heights, 
there came over her, in the midst of all 
this bright spring sunshine, a sort of 
vague longing for the mysterious charm 
of that hour when clouds and fog en- 
circled her, when the pine crests rustled 
above them and the storm raged in the 
ravines and valleys below, when those 
great brown eyes, unveiling themselves 
for the first time, awakened within her a 
dim intuitive consciousness that of the 
man before her much, nay almost any- 
thing, might perhaps have been made, 
if only — before his own father's hand 
had drawn him down into that vortex 
where so many a life is wrecked — ^if only 
he could have loved and been loved in 
return. 

And, with the remembrance of this, 
there welled up within her a feeling 
which Eugenie Windeg had never known. 
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which it was reserved for Arthur Berkow's 
wife to experience, a sorrow far quieter, 
but also far deeper than any she had yet 
endured. She laid her hand over her eyes, 
as a torrent of hot tears burst irrepressibly 
from them. 

" My lady !" 

Eugenie started, and, at the same 
moment, Afra, taking fright at the sound 
of a strange voice, sprang violently to 
one side. In an instant a powerful hand 
had seized her bridle, forcing the animal 
to be still. TJlric Hartmann stood close 
by its side. 

" I did not know the horse was so 
easily scared, but I caught hold of 
the bridle at once,'' said he apologeti- 
cally, casting a look half anxious, half 
admiring, at the young rider who had 
kept her seat so steadily in spite of the 
surprise. 
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Eugenie brushed her hand quickly 
across her face, trying to wipe away all 
trace of tears, but it was too late, her 
fit of weeping must abeady have been 
observed, and the thought of this 
drove a deep crimson to her cheeks and 
lent a tone of vexation to her voice, 
as she said quickly and rather impe- 
riously : 

" Let go the reins. Afra is not accus- 
tomed to be held by strangers, and it 
frightens her to feel their touch. You are 
bringing danger on me and yourself too 
by standing so near." 

Ulric obeyed and stepped back. Eugenie 
passed her hand caressingly over the 
animal's neck, and Afra, who had never 
ceased snorting and fretting while she felt 
a strange hold on her rein, a hold 
too powerful, as she at once knew, 
to be resisted, soon quieted down 
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under the influence of her mistress's 
petting. 

In the meantime Hartmann's gaze had 
never swerved from the young horse- 
woman, and, in truth, few of her sex, 
when mounted, could show to such 
advantage as she. The dark habit, the 
little hat and veil set lightly on the rich 
plaits of her fair hair and crowning 
becomingly the beautiful face with its 
heightened colour, her easy and assured 
bearing, quite unruffled by Afra's restless- 
ness, all served her admirably and brought 
the just proportions of her slender figure 
into fullest evidence. As she sat her 
handsome horse there in the bright full 
sunlight, she looked a perfect picture of 
graceful strength. 

" You were up here, Hartmann ?" asked 
she, in the faint hope that he might only 
just have reached the heights at the mo- 
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ment he had first addressed her, and so 
not have seen her tears. " I did not notice 
you before." 

" I was standing up there," he pointed 
t6 an opening in the forest which had 
certainly not attracted her attention. 
" I saw you riding up and stayed, 
waiting for you." 

Eugenie, about to ride past him 
into the wood, stopped at these words 
in surprise. 

" Waiting for me ?" she repeated. 
"And why?" IBric evaded a reply. 

'* You are alone, my lady, quite alone ? 
you have not even a servant with you 
as usual ?" 

" No, you can see I am by myself." 
Ulric stepped up quickly, but more 
cautiously this time, to the horse's 
side again. 

^ Then you must turn back at once. 
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I will go with you, at all events until 
we come in sight of the works." 

"But why all this?" asked Eugenie, 
more and more amazed at the proposal 
and at the young miner's darkly knitted 
brows. " Is there any danger here in 
the woods, or what else is there to 
be afraid of ?" 

Ulric cast a scrutinizing look at the 
road, below, which could be seen in 
most of its windings from the spot 
where they stood. 

"We have been up to the forges in 
the hills, I and some of my mates," he 
said at last slowly. " I took the shorter 
cut because I wanted to get back 
sooner, the others followed the high 
road. You might come upon them, 
my lady, and I would rather be with 
you — ^any way." 

" I am not timid," Eugenie declared 
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firmly, "and I should suppose they 
will hardly go so far as to insult me. 
I know there is a disagreement with 
the miners on the works, but they 
tell me it is of no importance and will 
soon be settled." 

" Then they lie to you !" broke in 
Ulric roughly. " It is no trifling matter, 
and it is not likely to be settled. Herr 
Berkow has declared war upon us, or 
we upon him, it comes to the same 
thing; any way, we are at war, and 
there will never be an end to it until 
one side or the other is fairly worsted. 
I tell you so, my lady, and I ought 
to know." 

A slight pallor overspread the young 
wife's face as she heard this confirma- 
tion of the fears which had so long 
haimted her ; but his arrogant tone and 
rough manner of disclosing facts ofEended 
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her, and she replied with some haughti- 
ness : 

" Well, if that is the case, I cannot 
possibly ac(3ept the company, still less 
the protection, of a man who so openly 
avows himself to be my husband's enemy. 
I shall go on alone." 

She would have given her horse the 
rein, but Ulric started forward at the 
movement, and, with a hasty imperious 
gesture, placed himself before her, bar- 
ring the road. 

" Stay, my lady, you must take me 
with you." 

'^Imust?" Eugenie raised her head 
proudly. " What if I will not ?" 

" Then I implore you to 

yield." 

Again there was the same abrupt tran- 
sition from ruthless menace to almost 
supplicating entreaty which had dis- 
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armed her once already. It melted her 
anger now as she looked down on the 
young miner, dark and wrathful, but 
yet gazing up at her in unmistakable 
anxiety. 

" I cannot accept your offer, Hart- 
mann," said she gravely. " If your 
comrades are stirred up to such a pitch 
of irritation that I cannot meet them 
without being exposed to insult, I fear 
it has been your doing alone, and a man 
who bears us so deadly a hatred . . ." 

" Us !" interrupted TJlric impetuously. 
" I bear you no hatred, my lady, and 
I'll take care you are not insulted. Not 
a man among them dares say a word 
against you when I am by, and if he 
dared to do it once, he would not a 
second time. Let me go with you !" 

Eugenie hesitated a few seconds, but 
her fearless nature and the thought of 
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his former hostile tone turned the scale 
against him. 

" I will turn back and avoid the high 
road," said she quickly. " You must 
stay here, Hartmann. Consideration for 
Herr Berkow requires it.'' 

At the sound of this name his long 
pent-up anger burst forth. His eyes 
flashed, and a gleam of savage hatred 
darted like lightning from them. 

" Consideration for Herr Berkow !" 
he broke out, " for Herr Berkow, who 
shows you such tender care, allowing 
you to ride out alone, when he knows 
we have been up at the forges and must 
be about the woods now. But the truth 
is, he never has given himself any con- 
cern about you. It is all the same to 
him whether you are imhappy or not, 
and yet iiie whole responsibility of it lies 
at his door." 



96 SUCCESS : 

" Hartmann, how dare you speak so !" 
exclaimed Eugenie, glowing with anger 
and indignation, but she strove in vain 
to stop him. He went on with ever 
growing excitement. 

" No doubt, it is a great crime to have 
caught you crying, when you thought 
there was not a soul about to notice it ; 
but I am pretty sure that you have shed 
tears enough, my lady, since you came 
here, only no one has been by to see, 
as I was just now. I know who is 
to blame for it, and I will make him 

• • • • 

He stopped suddenly, for Eugenie had 
drawn herself up erect in her saddle, and 
was looking at him with that air of 
crushing haughtiness she could assume 
at times to keep others at a distance. 
The tone of her voice was sharp and 
freezing; worse still, she spoke as a 
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mistress addressing an inferior, ordering 
him now imperiously. 

" Be silent, Hartmann. Say one word, 
one single word, more against my bus- 
band, and I shall forget that you saved 
his life and mine, and answer your out- 
break as it deserves/' 

She turned her horse's head quickly, 
and would have ridden past him; but 
Ulric's giant form stood before her in 
the path, and he would not yield a step. 
At that tone of command, which he then 
heard for the first time from her lips, he 
had grown deadly pale, and the hate 
burning in his eyes seemed now to 
include her also. 

" Out of my way !" commanded 
Eugenie still more imperatively than 
before. " I will pass." 

But she was dealing with a man who 
cared little for orders given him, and 
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who was stung to fury at receiving one 
from her mouth. Instead of obeying, 
he took one step forward, which brought 
him close up to her side, and again, this 
time with a grasp of iron, seized the 
bridle, paying no heed to the rearing 
horse or to its rider's danger. 

" You should not speak so to me," he 
said in a deep low voice. "Don't urge 
on your horse," he continued desperately, 
as she was about to touch Afra with 
her whip, in the hope of breaking free 
from him and getting away. " You can- 
not ride me down ; but, by Heaven, 
I will drag the beast to the ground, 
as I did that day with the other 
two." 

The threat contained in his words was 
terrible enough, but there was a still 
worse menace in his look. For the first 
time Eugenie saw turned against herself 
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that savage temper so feared by all, 
and she suddenly awoke to a full sense 
of the danger of her position. Instantly, 
however, with quick presence of mind, 
she caught at the only means which could 
save her. 

" Hartmann,'* said she reproachfully, 
but her voice had grown gentle and 
almost soft, " not long ago, you offered 
me your protection, and now you use 
threats towards me yourself. Yes indeed, 
I can see what there might be to fear 
from your comrades, if you can behave so 
to me. I should not have ridden out to 
the forest if I could have had the least 
suspicion of it." 

The reproach and, still more, the voice, 
brought XJlric to his senses again. His 
wild fury subsided, when he no longer 
heard that imperative tone which had 
exasperated him. 
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" Up to this time I have never feared 
you," continued Eugenie softly, " in 
spite of all the bad things they say of 
you. Do you wish to make me fear you 
now? We are close to the edge, and 
it is very steep below. If you go on 
irritating the mare in this way, if you 
attempt to carry out your threat, there 
will be an accident. Will the man who 
once threw himself under my horses' 
hoofs, that he might rescue a perfect 
stranger, actually bring danger upon me 
now ? Let me go, Hartmann." 

A quiver shot through XJlric. He 
looked down at the steep slope and saw 
how very near it they were. Slowly he 
let go his hold on the bridle, very 
slowly, as though yielding to some irre- 
sistible force, he stepped to one side and 
let her pass. 

Eugenie looked back involuntarily. He 
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was standing there silent and still, his 
fiery eyes fixed on the ground ; without a 
syllable of response or of leave-taking 
he let her go on her way unhindered. 





CHAPTER IV. 



TIUGENIE drew a deep breath of relief, 
^^ as Afra's swift pace soon carried 
her from that dangerous neighbourhood. 
Fearless as she was by nature, she had 
trembled. Our heroine would have been 
no woman, if, after such a scene, she 
had not known that which she had long 
suspected, namely, that the man's be- 
haviour to herself, so enigmatical and full 
of contradictions, concealed some other 
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and far more dangerous feeling than 
hate. 

Once again he had yielded to her in- 
fluence, but he had been on the very 
point of bursting his bonds. She had a 
proof now that, when once the barriers 
were broken down, he was no whit 
inferior in blind and raging fury to that 
" untamed element of Nature" to which 
she had likened him to. 

She had reached the valley and, bearing 
in mind the warning she had received, 
was about to turn out of the main road, 
when she heard the sound of a horse's 
hoofs, and, looking round, saw that its 
rider was galloping towards her at a 
speed which soon brought him to her 
side. 

" At last 1" cried Arthur, out of breath 
and reining in his horse. " What impru- 
dence to ride out alone to-day of all days I 
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But, to be sure, you had no notion of the 
risk you ran/' 

Eugenie looked at him in surprise, as, 
panting and glowing from his hasty ride, 
he walked his horse by her side. He 
was not dressed for riding, he wore 
neither spurs nor gloves. He must have 
mounted just as he was, in his house- 
dress, and set out in her pursuit. 

" I only heard of your fancy half-an- 
hour ago," he continued, mastering his 
excitement. " Frank and Anthony are 
looking for you in different directions, I 
was the only one to find the right 
track. They told me at the farm 
you had ridden by here a little while 
ago." 

Eugenie did not inquire as to the 
reason of all this uneasiness ; she knew 
it well enough, but the uneasiness itself 
surprised her a little. He might simply 
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have sent the servants out after her. No 
doubt, the idea that his wife might be 
insulted by the miners would be very 
distasteful to the proprietor of the works, 
and it was probably in his character as 
master of the place that he had rushed 
after her himself. 

" T have been up there," said she, 
pointing to the goal of her expe- 
pedition. 

" Up on the heights ?" Where we took 
refuge from the storm that day? You 
have been up there ?" 

Eugenie grew crimson. Once again 
she saw in his eyes that strange gleam 
of light which had been absent from 
them for weeks, and then, why did he 
question her so eagerly, so breathlessly ? 
Had he not long ago forgotten that hour, 
the remembrance of which still troubled 
her so often ? 
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" I came upon the place accidentally," 
said she hurriedly, as though trying to 
acquit herself of blame. Her plea sue* 
ceeded, and was at once followed by the 
desired result. 

The light vanished from his eyes, and 
his voice was cold and steady again as he 
returned : 

" Accidentally ? Ah, yes, I might have 
known that such a mountain excursion 
as that would not form part of your 
plans. Afra always shows so much 
dislike to climbing. But you might 
also accidentally have taken the road 

to M , and that was what I 

feared." 

"And what was there to be afraid of 
there?" asked Eugenie, looking keenly 
at him, while together they left the 
broad high-road and entered a path which 
led through the woods. 
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Arthur tried to evade her look. 

" Something unpleasant might have oc- 
cured there on this particular day. Our 
miners have been up to the forges in 
the hills to try and stir up resistance 
there also. Hartmann's fulminating 
speeches have made them all red hot. 
I hear there were already disturbances 
up there yesterday, and a band of men, 
returning in an excited state from the 
scene of such disorders may, unfortun- 
ately, be ready for anything. They 
must be on their way back now." 

" I should have avoided the high road 
in any case," said Eugenie quietly. " I 
had been warned already." 

" Warned 1 By whom?" 

" By Hartmann himself, I met him 
not a quarter of an hour ago up in the 
forest." 

This time it was Arthur's horse which 
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reared violently. Its rider had startled 
it by a sudden twitch at the reins. 

" Hartmann ? And he dared to go 
near you — to address you, after all 
that has happened during the last few 
days?" 

"He only did it to warn me, to 
offer me his escort and protection. I 
declined both. I thought it was due to 
you and your position." 

" You thought it due to me," repeated 
Arthur in a cutting tone. " I am im- 
mensely indebted to you for such con- 
sideration, and you did well to take it 
into account ; for, if you had allowed 
yourself to be escorted by him — ^much as 
I try to avoid giving any pretext for an 
open conflict — I should have had to 
make him feel that the author and chief 
instigator of the whole revolt must 
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keep himself at a distance from my 
wife." 

Eugenie was silent. She knew him 
now well enough to be aware that, in 
spite of his apparent coldness, he was 
greatly irritated ; she understood the close 
setting of the lips and the slight tremor 
of the hand. Just so had he stood oppo- 
site her on the first evening of their ar- 
rival, only now she knew better what 
lay concealed behind that calm demean- 
our. 

They rode on in silence through the 
sunny woods, the horses' hoofs falling 
noiselessly on the yielding moss. Here, 
as up yonder, the scent and breath of 
spring were everywhere; here as there, 
was the clear deep-blue sky, vaulting in 
the pine trees overhead, and here too 
the secret sorrow at her heart, but keener 
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now and far more poignant than it had 
been up on the heights above. 

The horses walked side by side in the 
narrQw path; as they went, the heavy 
folds of Eugenie's habit brushed against 
the bushes, and her veil went fluttering 
back over Arthur's shoulder. Brought 
into such close neighbourhood as this, 
she could not fail to observe that her 
companion was looking terribly pale, now 
that the exertion of his hasty ride was 
over. True, he had never had the fresh, 
healthful colour of youth, but this was 
quite a different pallor from that of the 
young dandy who spent his evenings in 
heated salons and his nights in play, 
and then, wearied out and satiated, would 
lie all day long on the sofa, with the 
curtains closely drawn, because his weak- 
ened eyes could not endure the sun- 
light. 
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His present paleness came, no doubt, 
from the same source as the dark lines 
of care upon his brow and the grave, 
almost sombre, expression of his face, 
which formerly bore an expression of 
lazy indifference only. To most men 
such a change would have been un- 
favourable, but to Arthur Berkow it 
proved an infinite gain. 

Eugenie now saw plainly for the first 
time that her husband had claims to be 
considered handsome. In earlier days 
she had not been wilUng to see this. His 
languid air and evident want of interest 
in all around him had outweighed for her 
those advantages which were now, all 
at once, brought out into bold relief by 
the new and unaccustomed stamp of 
energy imprinted on his countenance and 
entire bearing ; an energy which possibly 
may have been long latent within him. 
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but which, like so many other qualities, 
had been repressed, and well-nigh crushed 
by too early and too satiating an experi- 
ence of life and its enjoyments. Ah, yes ! 
the world lying perdu beneath was indeed 
rising from its depths at last, roused by 
the sound of the approaching storm, which 
alone . . . ! 

Eugenie felt something like bitterness 
at the thought that she herself had had 
no share in this awakening, that hers 
was not the magic charm which had 
loosed the spell. He had broken 
through it of his own strength, and 
needed no help from a stranger's 
hand. 

" I am sorry I had to spoil your 
ride," said Arthur, breaking the silence 
at last, but addressing her in his usual 
tone of distant politeness. " It is a glorious 
day." 
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" I am afraid you stand more in need 
of a ride in the open air than I." The 
young wife's voice betrayed a perhaps 
unconscious anxiety. "You are looking 
pale, Arthur." 

" I am not used to work," said he, 
with a kind of bitter pleasantry. 
" That comes from being so effemin- 
ate. I cannot do what the people I 
employ have to do every day of their 
lives." 

" It seems to me, rather, that you are 
doing too much, you are pushing it 
to the very extreme," returned Eugenie, 
quickly. " All day long you hardly 
leave your study, and, at night, I 
see the light burning there until morn- 
mg. 

A sudden flush passed over the young 
man's face. 

"And how long is it since you have 
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favoured the windows of my room with so 
much attention?" asked he with quiet 
sarcasm. " I did not suppose you knew 
of their existence." 

She reddened a little now in her 
turn, but soon overcame her con- 
fusion, and answered with firm- 
ness : 

" Since I have known that the danger 
you ariB so determined to make light 
of, is drawing nearer day by day. 
Why did you deceive me as to the im- 
portance of this dispute and its possible 
consequences ?" 

" I did not wish to alarm you." 

She made an impatient gesture. 

" I am no timid child to be so carefully 
spared, and if there is anything threaten- 
ing us " 

" Us !" interrupted Arthur. " Excuse 
me, the danger threatens me alone. I 
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have never intended to treat you as a 
child; but I thought it my duty not 
to importune the Baroness Windeg 
with matters which must be quite 
indifEerent to her, and which, before 
long, will be as completely removed 
from her as the name she now 
bears.'* 

The tone of his reply was frigid in the 
extreme. It was her own tone, one she 
had often enough adopted towards him, 
when she found it necessary to remind 
him of her descent or of the compulsion 
to which she had yielded in marrying; 
and now it was used as a lesson to her- 
self ! Something like anger shot up into 
her dark eyes as she fixed them on her 
husband. 

" So you . decline giving me any 
information about your affairs for the 
future ?" 
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" No, not if you wish for it." 

Eugenie struggled a moment with her- 
self ; at last she said, 

"You have refused your people's 
demands ?" 

"All that it was possible for me to 
grant, and all that the people themselves 
required, I have granted; but Hart- 
mann's terms are so extreme, they will 
not bear discussion. They would, of 
necessity, lead to the complete destruction 
of all discipline, to a state of positive 
anarchy, and they are in themselves a 
downright insult. He would hardly have 
ventured to propose them, if he had not 
known all that is at stake for me in this 
struggle." 

" And what is there at stake ?" asked 
Eugenie, listening with breathless atten- 
tion. " Your fortune ?" 
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" More even, my existence as a mine- 
owner." 

" And you will not give way ?" 

**No." 

She looked up at her husband, at the 
man who, barely three months before, 
could not endure a " scene" with her, 
because it afEected his " nerves," and 
who now quietly faced a struggle on 
which his whole future depended. Was 
he really the same being? That "No" 
of his had an iron clang about 
it; she felt that the most violent 
threats would extract from him no other 
answer. 

" I fear Hartmann will go all lengths," 
she returned. " He hates you." 

Arthur smiled contemptuously. 

" I know it, and the feeling is certainly 
mutual." 

Eugenie thought of the eyes which 
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had flashed so wildly when she had pro- 
nounced her husband's name up there on 
the heights, and a sudden terror took pos- 
session of her. 

" You must not under-estimate that 
man's hatred. He is terrible in his pas- 
sions as in his energy." 

Arthur looked her steadily in the face, 
frowning as he did so. 

" Are you so well acquainted with him ? 
You certainly always have had an ad- 
miration for this hero in a blouse. A 
cheap sort of energy, his, defiantly setting 
itself to work to bring about the im- 
possible, and preferring to drag hundreds 
down into misfortune rather than listen 
to a word of reason. But even Hart- 
mann may find a rampart against 
which his obstinate will may spend its 
strength in vain. From me, at least, 
he will obtain nothing, though I should 
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have to fight on until I am completely 
ruined." 

He reined in his horse all at once, and 
Eugenie instantly did the same. The 
path through the woods was here inter- 
sected by a bend in the high road, and 
there, drawn up just before them, they 
saw the very men they had wished to 
avoid. A troop of miners had come to a 
halt at that spot and appeared to be wait- 
ing for some one. 

Arthur knitted his brows. 

" It seems we are not to be spared a 
meeting." 

"Shall we turn back?" asked Eugenie 
in a low voice. 

"It is too late, they have seen us 
already. We cannot avoid them novv% 
to turn back would savour of flight. 
It is a pity we are on horseback, that will 
irritate them still more, but we must 



I20 SUCCESS: 



show no weakness ; we must go 



on." 



€< 



And yet you feared this en- 
counter ?" 

Arthur looked at her astonished. 

" I ? It was only you who were not 
to meet them. It cannot be helped 
now ; but, at all events, you are 
no longer alone. Keep Afra well in 
hand, and stay close by me. Per- 
haps there will be no conflict, after 
all." 

These words were exchanged quickly 
and almost in a whisper as they paused 
for one minute. Then they rode slowly 
forward and out into the high road, 
where their approach had evidently been 
remarked. 

Arthur was right. The circumstances 
of the meeting could hardly be worse. 
The men were in a turbulent mood, 
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embittered and excited by the scenes 
whicb had taken place up at the forges. 
They were abeady beginning to suffer 
from the consequences of their resistance, 
and now they came face to face with 
the master who had refused to yield 
to their demands. They saw him well 
mounted, riding by the side of his 
high-born wife and returning, as they 
supposed, from some excursion of 
pleasure. 

It was a dangerous sight for men 
already battling with want. A significant 
growl of discontent was heard, some 
muttered threats and insulting words 
were spoken; but, as the two emerged 
from the forest on to the main road, 
there was silence, the troop, as if by 
a preconcerted movement, forming itself 
into a compact mass ready to bar the 
passage. 
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Arthur's lips showed that slight ner- 
vous quiver which, with him, was the 
only outward mark of emotion, but his 
hand was perfectly steady as he grasped 
Afra's bridle so as, come what might, 
to keep her close at his side, 

" Good day." 

The greeting was unanswered. Not 
a man of the whole troop responded 
to it; on all sides hostile glances were 
showered upon the new-comers, and 
the men standing nearest to them 
pressed round more closely. 

"Will you not let us through?" 
asked Arthur gravely. " The horses will 
grow restive if you press round them 
so. Give way." 

In spite of the danger of their 
situation, a danger she thoroughly 
understood, Eugenie looked up at her 
husband in wonder. It was the first 
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time she had ever heard this tone 
from his lips, very quiet, no doubt, 
but nevertheless conveying all the au- 
thority of a master over his subordin- 
ates. 

This behaviour on Arthur's part was 
certainly full of danger at such a moment, 
but it would have been attended with 
complete success, if the troop had re- 
mained without a leader ; the men would 
have obeyed him. But now all eyes were 
turned in one direction, as though await- 
ing from thence alone the signal for 
compliance or resistance. 

Some little distance off stood TJlric 
Hartmann, who had just come down from 
the heights, and whom they had probably 
expected to meet here. He stood motion- 
less, his arms folded, and his eyes fixed 
on Berkow and his wife with an expres- 
sion which boded them little good. 
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Arthur's looks had followed those of 
the men about him. He faced round 
now. 

" Hartmann, are you in charge to-day ? 
It is for you to see, then, that a way is 
made for us. We are waiting." 

If, in these words, there had been the 
slightest trace of command or of entreaty, 
no matter which, it would have been as a 
spark falling into a powder-magazine, and 
Ulric seemed really to be only waiting 
for some such spark ; but by thus recog- 
nizing his authority and coolly calling 
on him to keep order, as if it were 
a well-understood part of his duty, 
Arthur took him by surprise, without, 
however, disarming him. He drew near 
slowly. 

" Oh, so you want to ride on, Herr 
Berkow ?" 
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" Certainly, you see we wish to pass 
through to the other side." 

A look of withering, contempt crossed 
Ulric's features. 

" And you call on me to help you ? You 
are master of your works and of your 
men. Why do you not order them to 
make way? Or — '* here his voice took 
a hollow, threatening sound, "or, per- 
haps, you think that here I am master, 
and that I need only say one word to 
prove it to you — to prove it to you 
both !" 

Eugenie had grown very pale, and 
prfessed her horse still closer to Arthur's. 
She knew that the menace in those 
glittering eyes was not for her, but it 
was not for herself she trembled. She 
had no courage now to try and use that 
power before which Ulric had so lately 
bent; besides, she felt the spell would 
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not work wliile he beheld her at her 
husband's side. 

" In case of assault, a hundred can 
always have the mastery over one," said 
Arthur coldly, " but, I suppose, you 
hardly mean that, Hartmann. You would 
feel no uneasiness yourself, would you, if 
you came, alone and unexpectedly, into 
the midst of my officials ? I consider 
myself as safe here as in my own 
house.'* 

TJlric made no answer. He looked up 
with a scowl at the man before him, who 
was facing him with such perfect com- 
posure and steadily scanning his face with 
those clear brown eyes, just as on the 
day when the strife had first broken 
out. 

On that occasion, however, he had 
stood in his own committee-room, sur- 
rounded and protected by his agents ; 
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now he was alone in the midst of an 
excited crowd, only awaiting the signal 
to proceed to insults, possibly, to deeds 
of violence, and yet not a muscle of his 
face quivered; his bearing was as proud 
and assured, his look as fearless, as 
though he felt and knew himself to be 
master even here. 

This quiet confidence of his did not fail 
to have its effect upon the crowd, trained 
in the habit of obedience. The only ques- 
tion for the men now was to know whom 
they should follow. They turned another 
inquiring glance on Ulric, who stood by 
in silence. He looked up once more, then 
aside at Eugfoie's white face. Suddenly 
he stepped back. 

" Make way, let the horses through ! 
To the left, face about I" 

The order was executed with a celerity 
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which showed it was not unwelcome. In 
less than a minute a broad path was 
opened, and Berkow and his wife rode 
through unhindered. They turned from 
the high-road into the forest again, and 
soon disappeared among the trees. 

" I say, Ulric," Lawrence went up to 
his friend with a sort of good-natured 
remonstrance, " you flew at me just now 
because I preached peace up at the 
forges. What have you been doing here, 
yourself ?" 

The other was still gazing over at 
the trees. Now that the young pro- 
prietor's personal influence was no longer 
felt, he seemed to repent him of his 
fit of generosity. 

" * A hundred to one,' he murmured 
bitterly, " and * I am safe among you.' 
Yesl they are never wanting in fine 
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speeches when there is anything that 
frightens them, and such as we are 
always ready to catch at the old 
bait." 

" He did not look as if he were fright- 
ened," said Lawrence decidedly. " He 
is certainly not at all like his father. 
Ulric, we ought . . ." 

" What ought we to do ?" interrupted 
Ulric hastily. " To give way, don't you 
mean ? So that you may have peace 
and quiet again, and that he may go 
on worse than his father ever did, when 
he sees he can succeed in everything. 
If I let him go to-day, I did it because 
he was not alone, because his wife was 
with him, and because ..." 

He broke off suddenly. The proud 
self-contained man would rather have 
bitten out his tongue than have confessed 
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to his comrade what influence had really 
compelled him to forbear. 

Meanwhile, Arthur and Eugenie had 
ridden on in silence. Perhaps the com- 
mon danger they had just passed 
through had linked them more closely 
together, for their horses went on side 
by side, and Arthur still held Afra's 
rein, though the widening path would 
now have afforded them room enough, 
though there was nothing more to 
fear, and all further care of so consum- 
mate a horsewoman was plainly super- 
fluous. 

" Do you understand the danger of 
to-day*s excursion now ?* 

" Yes, and also Ae danger of your 
situation." 

" I must bear it. You see yourself 
what blind obedience Hartmann can 
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command. One word from him, and 
they let us ride on ; not a man ventured 
to murmur, yet they were only wait- 
ing a sign from him to turn against 



us." 



" But he did not give the sign," said 
Eugenie emphatically. 

Arthur turned the same strange, search- 
ing gaze upon her. 

" No, not to-day. He knows best 
what held him back, but it may happen 
to-morrow, or the next day, or when- 
ever we meet. I am quite prepared for 
it." 

Leaving the wood now, they set their 
horses into a trot and arrived a quarter 
of an hour later at the terrace before the 
chateau. Arthur swung himself from his 
saddle — with what elasticity compared 
with his former languid movements ! He 

K 2 
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ofiFered his hand to help his wife dis- 
mount. Her face was still deadly pale, 
and she trembled a little as he 
placed his arm round her, trembled still 
more as it held her firmly a second 
longer than was usual on such occa- 
sions. 

"Were you frightened?" he asked 
softly, as he took her arm to lead her 
into the house. 

Eugenie gave no answer. Yes, she 
had been a prey to mortal terror all 
through that scene, but she would rather 
he should think her a coward than 
let him guess it was for his sake 
she had felt alarm. A suspicion of 
this seemed, however, to dawn upon 
him. 

" Were you frightened, Eugenie ?" 
he asked again in soft, low tones, press- 
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ing her arm more and more firmly to 
his breast. She raised her eyes to his 
and, once more, saw that bright illumin- 
ing, more radiant now and more signifi- 
cant than she had ever seen it yet. He 
bent down to her, as if to lose no syllable 
of her reply. 

"Arthur, I " 

" Baron Windeg and his eldest son 
arrived half-an-hour ago," announced a 
servant, hastening forward, and the 
words were hardly spoken when the young 
Baron, who had probably been watching 
for them from the window, rushed down 
the stairs with all the ardour of his 
eighteen years, eager to greet his sister 
whom he had not seen since her mar- 
riage. 

"Ah, Con, is it you?" 

She felt something like a pang at this 
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arrival of father and brother, an arrival 
for which she had before so earnestly 
longed. 

Arthur had let her hand fall as the 
name of Windeg was mentioned. She 
saw the glacial expression which stole 
over his features, and heard the freez- 
ing tone of his voice as he greeted 
his young brother-in-law with distant 
politeness. 

" Will you not come up with me ?" 
she asked, seeing that he remained 
standing at the foot of the stair- 
case. 

" Excuse me if I ask you to receive 
your father alone. I had . . . forgotten 
something which has just been recalled 
to my memory. I will wait on the Baron 
as soon as I possibly can." 

He stepped back while Eugenie and 
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her brother went up the stairs by them- 
selves. The latter seemed rather sur- 
prised, but a glance at his sister's pale 
face made him suppress the question 
which was on his lips. He knew 
pretty well, he thought, how matters 
stood here. Perhaps during their ride 
that parvenu had taken occasion to inflict 
some fresh mortification on his wife. 
The young fellow cast a threatening look 
below and turned to his sister with im- 
petuous tenderness. 

" Eugenie, I am so happy to see you 
again, and you " 

She forced herself to smile. 

" And I too am happy, infinitely 
happy !" 

She looked down into the vestibule 
again. It was empty. Arthur must 
already have left it. 
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She drew herself up with a movement 
of wounded pride. 

" Let us go to my father. He is wait- 
ing for us,'* 
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CHAPTER V. 

A MONG the dwellers on the Berkow 
^^ estates, there was probably only 
one person who viewed the strife, which 
had so violently broken out between 
master and men, in any but its most 
alarming aspect. This person was Herr 
WUberg. In that official's foolish young 
head there lurked so much vague ex- 
aggerated romance that he could not 
help thinking it all highly interesting. 
His fancy was taken by this situation 
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SO fraught with peril, by the know- 
lede that the low ferment of discontent 
reigning all around might at any 
moment explode and bring about a 
catastrophe. 

The admiration he had felt for 
Hartmann had been promptly trans- 
ferred to the new proprietor, when the 
latter had placed himself at the head 
of affairs, grasping the helm with a 
vigour which no one expected from so 
weak and effeminate a hand. But in 
Arthur's strenuous efforts to make him- 
self thoroughly at home in the new 
field of labour and to stem the torrent 
of dangers and losses pouring in upon 
him on all sides, the superior officials 
alone were called on to aid by their 
sympathy and support. The younger 
members of the establishment enjoyed 
an involuntary leisure in consequence 
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of the general lull, and Herr Wilberg 
employed his idle hours in plunging 
deep into his so-called passion for his 
liege lady, and by doing his very 
best to feel as unhappy in it as 
possible. 

To tell the truth, this last was some- 
what difficult, for he was, in reality, 
quite in his element and extremely 
proud of this hopeless attachment. His 
idea was that love, to be poetical, 
must of necessity be unfortunate, and 
a happy affection would have been really 
embarrassing to him. This adoration 
from afar suited him perfectly, and 
he found ample opportunity of indulging 
in it, for he now seldom or ever saw 
the object of his idolatry. 

Since the day on which he had 
accompanied Eugenie through the park, 
he had only spoken to her once. 
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Accidentally meeting him one day, she 
had tried to learn from him something 
more definite about the strike then 
just breaking out. Strict orders had, 
however, been issued by Herr Berkow 
to the effect that his wife was in no 
way to be alarmed, and Wilberg obeyed 
them so far as to avoid all reference 
to the actually existing state of affairs ; 
on the other hand, he could not resist 
giving a faithful description of the 
scene which had taken place in the 
committee-room between her husband 
and Hartmann. 

Coming from his lips, the whole his- 
tory naturally took a dramatic colour, 
and Arthur, in his suddenly awakened 
energy, rose to such a pitch of heroism, 
it was really incomprehensible how such 
a story could have entirely failed in its 
effect. 
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Bug&ie had listened, it is true, with 
evident and eager attention, but she was 
pale and unusually still while listening; 
and, when he came to the end, the 
narrator waited in vain for a word of 
remark from her lips. She thanked 
and then dismissed him with cool 
politeness, and the young man left 
her, feeling rather surprised and a good 
deal hurt at such a want of sympathy on 
her part. 

So she too had no perception of the 
poetical, or perhaps the situation had 
appear/ed less imposing to her, from 
the fact that her husband had been 
the hero of the hour. Another would 
very likely have triumphed in this 
thought, but Wilberg's romantic fancies 
generally distinguished themselves by the 
complete reversal of all natural senti- 
ments. 
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He felt injured that his recital had 
produced no greater effect. When in 
Eugenie's company, he was apt to feel 
something of that glacier-like atmosphere 
which, according to the chief-engineer, 
constantly surrounded her. She was so 
high, so distant, so unapproachable, and 
never more so than when she condescended 
to some act of kindness. 

In presence of such condescension, 
no choice was left a man but either 
to bow down in absolute adoration, or 
for ever to bear about with him the sense 
of utter insignificance and nothingness. 
As the latter alternative could not possibly 
suit Herr Wilberg, he was fain to choose 
the former. 

Buried in some such thoughts as these, 
he had strolled on in the direction of 
the Manager's house; it being his habit 
to look neither to the right nor to the 
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left, he came, as lie stepped on to the 
bridge, into violent collision yrith a lady 
who was crossing from the other side. 
Startled at the sudden shock, she gave a 
little cry and sprang for safety to one side. 
Wilberg looked up now, and stammered 
an excuse. 

" I beg your pardon, Fraulein Mflanie, 
I did not see you. I was so taken up 
with my thoughts, I paid no heed to where 
I was going." 

Fraulein M^lanie was the daughter of^ 
the chief-engineer, at whose house the 
young clerk occasionally visited ; but his 
ideas had confessedly taken so high a 
flight that he had bestowed but small 
notice on the girl of sixteen who, with 
the exception of a graceful figure, a sweet 
young face, and a pair of roguish eyes, 
had nothing in the least romantic to re- 
commend her. 
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She was far from his poetical standard, 
and the young ladj, for her part, had 
up to this time troubled herself very 
little about the fair-haired Herr Wil- 
berg; she had even thought him 
rather tiresome. But now he evi- 
dently considered it his duty to make 
reparation for his inToluntary rudeness 
by addressing to her some polite 
speeches. 

** You are coming back from a walk, 
Fraulein M^lanie ? Have you been 
farr 

** Oh no, not far. Papa has forbidden 
me to take long walks, and he does not 
much like my coming out alone. Tell me, 
Herr Wilberg, is all this about our miners 
really so dangerous P" 

"Dangerous? How do you mean?" 
said Wilberg diplomatically. 

"Well, I don't know, but papa is so 
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grave sometimes, it makes me feel quite 
nervous and frightened. He has talked 
too of sending mamma and me into town 
on a visit." 

The young man's face assumed an ex- 
pression of deep melancholy. 

" The times are full of grave earnest," 
he said, " of terrible earnest ! I can- 
not blame your father for wishing to 
place his wife and child in safety. We 
must stand and fight to the last 
man 1" 

" To the last man ?" cried the girl, 
horrified. " Good Heavens, my poor 
papa !" 

"Well, I only meant that in a 
figurative sense," said Wilberg sooth- 
ingly. " There is no question of per- 
sonal danger; and, even if it should 
come to that, your father's years and his 
duties as head of a family would exclude 
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him from all perilous service. In that 
case, we young ones should step into the 
breach." 

"Would you?" asked M^lanie, looking 
at him rather distrustfully. 

" Certainly, Fraulein M^lanie, I should 
be the very first." 

With a view to giving greater em- 
phasis to this declaration, Herr Wilberg 
was about to lay his hand solemnly on 
his breast, when, all at once, he jumped 
back and hurried as fast as possible 
over to the other side, M^lanie follow- 
ing him with equal speed. Close be- 
hind them stood Hartmann's gigantic 
form. He had come over the bridge 
unnoticed, and smiled now a con- 
temptuous little smile as he saw 
the evident emotion of the young 
people. 

"You need not be afraid, Herr Wil- 
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berg," said lie quietly. " I am not going 
to hurt you." 

The young clerk seemed to feel the 
absurdity of his sudden retreat, and to 
perceive also that, as the companion and 
protector of a young lady, he was 
bound to adopt a different line of con- 
duct. He summoned up all his courage 
and, placing himself before the no less 
intimidated Mflanie, answered with some 
show of firmness, 

" I hardly suppose, Hartmann, that 
you mean to attack us in the open 
street." 

"That is what you gentlemen seem 
to expect," said Ulric derisively. 
"You run away, all of you, directly 
I show myself, just as if I were a 
highwayman. Herr Berkow does not, 
he is the only one," the miner went on, 
speaking with a growl now as he uttered 
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the hated name. " He holds his ground, 
no matter if I have the whole gang at my 
back." 

" Herr Berkow and her ladyship are 
just the only two who do not suspect. . ." 
began Wilberg, imprudently. 

" Who do not suspect what ?" 
asked Ulric, turning a dark look on 
him. 

Whether the young ofl&cial were ex- 
asperated by the derision with which he 
and his colleagues had been treated, or 
whether he considered it necessary to 
play the hero for M^lanie's benefit, is 
uncertain ; suffice it to say that he yielded 
to one of those fits of passion which 
not seldom carry timid natures into 
extremes. 

"We do not run away from you, 
Hartmann, because you are stirring up 
the people to rebellion, and making it 
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impossible to come to an xinderstand- 
ing with them. It is not on that 
account we get out of your way, 
but because," — here he lowered his voice 
so that the girl could not overhear 
his words — "because the ropes broke 
that day when you went below 
with Herr Berkow — if you must 
know the reason why every one avoids 

you." 

They were very thoughtless, very 
rash words, particularly to be spoken 
by a man like Wilberg, but he little 
dreamed of the effect they would pro- 
duce. XJlric started, uttered a half sup- 
pressed cry of rage which was full of 
menace, then grew ashy pale, and let- 
ting fall his clenched fist, caught con- 
vulsively at the iron railings of the bridge. 
He stood there with heaving breast 
and teeth tightly ground together, gazing 
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down at the two before him in speechless 
fury. 

This proved too hard a trial for the 
young folks' courage. Neither knew 
which ran away first, dragging the 
other with him or her; but they both 
made off with all possible speed, 
and only slackened their pace when 
they had put several houses between 
them and the object of their fear, and 
convinced themselves that they were not 
followed. 

** For Heaven's sake, what did it 
mean, Herr Wilberg?" asked Mflanie 
anxiously. " What did you say to that 
dreadful creature Hartmann, that made 
him start like that ? How rash of you to 
provoke him !" 

The young man smiled, though his lips 
were stiU colourless. It was the first 
time in his life he had ever been accused 
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of rashness, and lie was conscious that 
the reproach was merited. Now only did 
he clearly see the full measure of the risk 
he had run. 

" Ofeended pride 1'*^ he gasped. " The 
duty of protecting you, Fraulein ! 
You see he dared not attack us after 
all." 

" No, we got away in time," re- 
turned M^lanie naively, "and it was 
a good thing we did, for our lives 
would have been in danger if we had 
stayed." 

"It was only on your account I 
ran," said Wilberg, feeling a little 
hurt. " I should have held my ground 
if I had been alone, even at the risk of 
my life." 

" That would have been very sad 
though," remarked the girl. " You who 
write such beautiful poetry I" 
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Wilberg blushed with agreeable sur- 
prise. 

" Do you know my poems ? I did 
not think in your house . . . Your 
father has rather a prejudice against my 
lyrical tendency." 

** Papa was talking to the Director 
about it a little while ago," said M^lanie, 
and then suddenly came to a full stop. 
She could not tell the poet that her 
father had read aloud to his colleagues 
those verses, which to her sixteen-year- 
old imagination had seemed so touching, 
adding many a biting jest and malicious 
comment as he read, and finally throwing 
down the paper with the words : 

"And the fellow can spend his time 
now on such rubbish as that I" 

At the moment she had thought it 
rather cruel and unjust to the young 
man. He no longer seemed tiresome 
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to her, now that she knew he had 
been crossed in love, as clearly appeared 
from his verses. That explained and 
excused all the peculiarities of his 
behaviour. She hastened to assure him 
that, for her part, she thought his 
verses lovely, and, in shy but fervent 
sympathy, tried to console him some- 
what for his supposed misfortune. 

Herr Wilberg suffered himself to be 
comforted. He found it indescribably 
refreshing to meet at last with a being 
who could understand him, and still 
more refreshing to feel himself com- 
passionated by the said being. It was 
quite a misfortune that they had by 
this time reached the chief-engineer's 
house, and that the master of it, in 
his august person, stood at the window, 
watching them with surprised and 
rather critical looks. Wilberg had no 
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wish to erpoae himself to his superior's 
jokes, which, he knew, would be 
inevitable, should it oocor to Mdlanie 
to relate their meeting with Hartmann 
and their common flight. He took leave 
of the yonng lady therefore, and Franlein 
M^nie ran np the steps, rackrog her 
brains to try and find oat who the 
object of this interesting and unfortu- 
nate attachment could be. 

Old Marnier Hartmami sat at home 
in his cottage, leaning his head on 
his hand; not far from him, at the 
window, stood Lawrence and Martha. 
As XJlric suddenly opened the door, 
the three broke off their conversation 
so abruptly, that the new-comer might 
easily have guessed they had been 
talking of him. He did not notice it, 
however, but closed the door, flung 
his hat on the table and threw himself 
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without a word of greeting into the 
great arm-chair by the fireside. 

" Good day," said the Manager, 
turning slowly round to him. "Don't 
you think it worth your while now 
to say a civil word when you come 
in ? I should have thought you might 
have kept that up, at least." 

" Don't worry me, father," exclaimed 
his son impatiently, throwing back 
his head and pressing his hand to 
his forehead. 

The Manager shrugged his shoulders 
and turned away. Martha left her 
place by the window and sat down by 
her uncle, taking up the work she had 
laid aside while talking with Lawrence. 
For some minutes there was an oppressive 
silence in the room, then the younger 
man went up to his friend. 

"Deputy Wilms has been here to 
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speak to you, Ulric. He will come 
back in an hour. He has been making 
the round of all the neighbouring 
works.'* 

Ulric passed his hand over his brow, 
as though to chase away some tor- 
menting dream. 

"Well, and how goes it?" he asked, 
but in a listless mechanical way ; he 
seemed hardly to know what the other 
was speaking of. 

" They are going to join us. Our 
example appears to have given them 
courage, for the game is beginning 
everywhere now. The forges will strike 
first, and the other works will follow 
suit, unless all they ask is not granted 
to them at once. That is out of the 
question, so in a week all the miners 
and works in the district will be 
empty." 
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" At last !" Ulric started up, as 
though electrified; all his dreamy 
listlessness and lack of interest had 
vanished. The man had regained his 
old elasticity. "At last!'* he repeated, 
heaving a deep sigh of relief. " It was 
time; they have left us alone long 
enough 1" 

*' Because we began alone in the first 
instance." 

"May be so, but we could not 
wait. Things were not on the same 
footing here as on the other works. 
Bach da^'s labour brought the Berkows 
a step forward and took us a step 
back. Has Wilms gone over to the 
villages ? He ought to let the others 
know at once, it will raise their 
spirits." 

"Not before they want it," said the 
Manager quietly. " Their courage seems 
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to be on the wane. For the last fortnight 
not a stroke of the hammer has been 
heard. You are waiting and waiting, 
fancying that you will be asked to come 
back, or that, at least, some attempt at 
a bargain will be made up yonder, and 
yet they make no sign. The officials 
avoid you, and the master does not look 
as if he meant to give way an inch. I tell 
you, Ulric, it is high time you should find 
assistance somewhere." 

"Nonsense, father," cried the young 
man. " We have hardly been ofE work a 
fortnight, and I told them beforehand, 
they might make up their minds to be 
idle a couple of months, if we meant to 
conquer, and conquer we must." 

The old man shook his head. 

" A couple of months ! You, and I, 
and Lawrence, may hold out that long. 
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but not those who have a wife and 
children to keep." 

" They must," said Ulric, coldly. " I 
did think, certainly, we should have 
managed it faster and with less trouble. 
I was mistaken in that. But, if they 
are determined up yonder to drive us 
to an extremity, we will let them 
have a thorough good taste of what it 
means." 

" Or they us," put in Lawrence. " If 
the master really " 

Ulric gave an angry stamp with his 
foot. 

" * The master,' always * the master I' 
Can't you find another name for this 
Berkow ? You used not to call him so, 
but ever since he has told you to your 
faces that he is, and will be, the first 
person here, you have not an opinion of 
your own about it. I tell you, if we go 
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througli with the thing, we shall be 
masters, he will only have the name then, 
and we shall have the power. He knows 
it very well; that is why he resists so 
strongly, and that is why we must per- 
severe until he grants us all we ask. "We 
must go on at any cost." 

"Try it,'^ said the Manager briefly. 
" See if you can turn the world topsy- 
turvy all by yourself. I have given 
^p talking about it this long while." 

Lawrence took his cap from the 
window-sill, and prepared to go. 

"You must know best, if we are 
likely to succeed or not. You are our 
leader." 

Ulrio's face grew dark. 

" Yes, I am, but I thought it would 
have been easier to keep you in hand. 
You make the work hard enough for 
me. 
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The young miner exclaimed indig- 
nantly, 

"We! you can hardly complain of 
us. Every word you say is obeyed 
instantly." 

" Obeyed !" And XJlric turned a dark 
and searching gaze upon his friend. 
" Yes, obedience is not wanting, and 
it is not that I am complaining of. But 
we are not as we used to be. Even 
you and I, Karl, are not as we used 
to be together. You are all of you so 
distant now, so cold and shy; it seems 
to me often, as if you were all afraid 
of me, and — and that's all !" 

" No, no, TJlric !" Lawrence resented 
the reproach so vehemently, it almost 
appeared as if the other had hit the right 
mark. " We have perfect trust in you, 
and you alone. No matter what you may 
have done, you did it for us, not for 
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yourself. We know that, all of us, we 
none of us forget that." 

" No matter what you may have done, 
you did it for us !" The words sounded 
harmless enough and may have contained 
no hidden meaning, but Ulric seemed to 
detect one in them, for he looked hard 
at the speaker. Lawrence avoided his 
gaze, keeping his eyes fixed on the 
ground. 

" I must go,'' he said hastily. " I 
will send "Wilms over to you. You will 
stay here, so that he will be sure to find 
you ?" 

Ulric made no answer. The flow of 
emotion of the last few minutes had sub- 
sided, and his face was pale again as at 
his entrance. He nodded affirmatively, 
and turned to the window. 

The young miner took leave of the 
Manager and left the room. Martha rose 
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and went out with him. During the 
whole of the foregoing conversation she 
had spoken no word, but had observed 
the two men attentively. She stayed 
rather long outside, but that could excite 
no wonder. Her uncle and cousin knew 
well enough that a newly-engaged pair 
have much to whisper to one another, 
and they seemed, indeed, to trouble them- 
selves not at all about it. 

The father and son remained alone 
together, and the silence now inter- 
vening was even more painful than that 
which had ensued on Ulric's entrance. 
He stood at the window now, leaning 
his forehead against the panes, and 
staring out without seeing anything 
before him. 

The Manager still sat at the table, 
resting his head on his hands; his 
sorrowful, care-worn face plainly showed 
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the ravages which the last few weeks 
had made. The lines graven on it by 
old age were furrowed more deeply now, 
and his eye had grown dim. All the old 
animation and pugnacious vigour, with 
which he had been wont formerly to 
administer many a sermon to his son, 
had vanished; he sat there, quiet and 
depressed, making no attempt to renew 
the conversation. 

At last the silence became intolerable 
to Ulric. He turned round hastily. 

" And you say nothing to the news 
which Wilms has brought us ? Is it 
really all the same to you whether we 
succeed, or whether we are beaten ?" 

The old man raised his head slowly. 

"It is not all the same to me, but I 
can't take delight in your threats and 
your violence. Best wait and see who 
is most hurt by them, the gentlemen or 
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ourselves. You do not care much about 
that, you have got your own way. It 
is for you to command now throughout 
the works. Every one appeals to you, 
every one bows down before you, obeys 
your slightest word. That was what 
you wanted from the first, what tha 
whole business was set on foot for." 

" Father !• ' cried the young man. 

" Let be — let be," said the Manager, 
interrupting him. " You will not con- 
fess it to me, and perhaps not to 
yourself, but it is so. You took them 
all along with you, and me with the rest, 
for of what use to hold back alone ? 
Take care where you lead us. The res- 
ponsibility is yours." 

" Did I begin the thing alone ?" broke 
out Ulric vehemently. " Was it not de- 
cided unanimously that there must be 
a change, and have we not given our 
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word to stand together until the change 
is made ?" 

" In case your demands were not 
granted — ^yes. But everything has been 
granted, or as good as everything, for 
what has been refused has really nothing 
to do with th.e demands of our people. 
You were the one to bring in all that, 
TJlric, and it is you alone who hold 
them to it. If it were not for you, they 
would have been at work long ago, and 
we should have peace and quiet on the 
works again." 

Ulric threw back his head defiantly. 
" "Well, yes, I did start it, and I take 
no shame to myself that I can see far- 
ther, and provide for the future, better 
than the rest. If it wiU satisfy them 
that the old poverty should be made a 
little more bearable, and their miserable 
lives a little safer in the mines, it will 
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not satisfy me, or any man of spirit 
among us. "We ask for much, that is 
true, we ask for nearly everything, and 
if Berkow were the millionaire the world 
takes him for, he would never dream of 
giving himself into our hands. But he 
is that no longer, and his whole weal or 
woe depends upon whether these hands 
of ours are busy for him now or not. 
You don't know the state of things up 
there in the bureaus, and the reports 
which are read at the meetings, father, 
but I do, and I tell you, struggle 
against it as he may, he will have to 
yield when he is attacked on all sides at 
once.'* 

" And I tell you, he will not !" de- 
clared the Manager. " He will close the 
works first. I know Arthur well, he 
was like that as a child, quite different 
from you. You stormed at everything, 
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and were always for using force, if your 
work, or your playfellows, or even your 
garden hedge did not please you. He 
never set about anything willingly, and 
sometimes it would be a long time before 
he made up his mind to it; but, when 
once he began, he would never leave off 
until he had mastered the thing, what- 
ever it might be. He is roused now, 
and he means to show you the stuff 
he is made of. He holds the reins, 
and no one will be able to drag them 
out of his hands; there is something of 
your own obstinacy in him. Think of 
what I say, when some day he makes 
you feel it." 

TJlric stood gloomy and silent. He 
did not contradict in his usual vehement 
way, but the fact that contradiction 
was impossible stirred up a feeling of 
wrathful resentment within him. Per- 
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haps he had abeady felt something of 
his adversary's mettle. 

" And however the thing may turn 
out," continued his father, "do you 
suppose that you can stay on here as 
Deputy, that they will suffer you to 
remain on the works, after what has 
happened !" 

The young man laughed scorn- 
fuUy. 

"No, certainly not, if it depends 
upon the gentlemen up yonder. They 
will never take me into favour again, 
that is very sure. But there will be 
no question of favour. We shall dictate 
our terms to them, and the first 
condition made by all the men unani- 
mously will be that I am to re- 
main." 

" Are you so certain of that ?" 

" Father, don't insult my mates," 
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exclaimed Ulric. " They would never 
desert me." 

"Not if the first condition up yonder 
18 that you should go? The master 
will insist on that, depend upon 
it." 

" Never, he will never obtain that 
from them. They know all of them 
that I have not done it for my own 
sake. I was not badly off, I have no 
need to starve, I can earn my bread 
.anywhere. It was their misery I 
wanted to lessen. Don't talk to me 
of it, father. They give me trouble 
enough often, but when things come 
to be serious, I shall pull through; 
there is not one of them who will 
desert me then. Wherever I lead they 
will follow, and where I stand they 
will stand by me, yes, that they will, 
to the very death !" 
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" They would have some time ago, 
they won't now." The old man had 
risen, and only as he turned to the 
broad daylight could it be fully seen 
how careworn his features were, and 
how bowed the figure which, but 
lately, had been so strong and 
vigorous. 

" You said to Lawrence yourself 
that things are not as they used to 
be," he went on in a very low voice, 
" and you know well the day and 
hour when the change came about. 
I hardly need tell you so now, Ulric, 
but that day cost me the bit of peace 
and rest I had hoped for in my old 
age. It is all over with that now, 
for ever !" 

" Father !" cried the young man again. 
The Manager stopped him with a 
hasty gesture. "Let it be as it is. 
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I know nothing of what happened, I 
will know nothing of it, for, if I had 
to listen to the story in so many- 
words, then all would be up with 
me indeed. The mere thought is 
enough; it alone has almost driven me 
out of my senses." 

TJlric's eyes flashed angrily again, 
as when his friend had made that allusion 
a short time before. 

" And if I were to tell you, father, that 
the ropes gave way, if I were to tell you 
that my hand had never been near 
them '• 

" Tell me nothing rather," broke in 
the old man bitterly. " I should not 
believe you, and the others would not 
believe you either. You were always 
savage and prone to use violence. 
You would have felled your best friend 
to the ground in your wrath. Try it, 
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go among your mates and say to them : 
* it was nothing but an accident.' There 
is not one of them who will believe 
you!" 

" Not one ?" repeated TJlric, hoarsely. 
" And you doubt me too, father ?'* 

The Manager fixed his dimmed eyes on 
his son. 

'* Can you look me in the face and 
declare that you were in no way to 
blame for the accident, in no way ? 

that you '' he did not finish the 

question, for Ulric had not been able 
to bear his gaze. The eyes, which a 
minute before had flashed with anger, 
now sought the ground, a sharp quiver 
passed over him, he turned a^ay and — 
was silent. 

A great stillness fell upon the 
room. Nothing was heard but the 
old man's heavy breathing. His hand 
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trembled, as lie passed it across his 
brow, and his voice trembled still more, 
when at last he spoke in a low 
tone. 

" Your hand was not near ? "Whether 
it were your hand precisely, or how- 
ever, it may have come about, they 
are all of opinion, thank God, that 
inquiries are useless, and that nothing 
can be proved, at all events, in a 
court of justice. Settle it with your- 
self, Ulric, as to what befell down 
below, but don't bully your mates any 
more. You were quite right. They have 
been afraid of you since then, and nothing 
else. See how long you can manage them 
with fear alone." 

So saying he went out. Ulric made a 
rapid movement as though about to rush 
after him, but stopped suddenly, striking 
his forehead with his clenched fist, while a 
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sound like a suppressed groan escaped 
his breast. 

Ten minutes may have passed before 
the door was again opened and Martha 
came in. Her uncle was gone, and 
Ulric lay back in the arm-chair, his 
head buried in his hands. That did 
not appear to surprise her much; she 
cast one glance at him, then went up 
to the table and began to put together 
her work. Ulric had raised himself as 
she approached. He stood up now slowly 
and went over to her. In general, he 
paid but little heed to the girl's doings, 
and would still less trouble to speak to her 
of what concerned herself. But now he 
did both these things. 

Perhaps a moment had come when even 
his reserved unbending nature longed for 
a word, for a token of sympathy, at a 
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time when all fled from him, all avoided 
him. 

" So you and Lawrence have made it 
up?" he began. " I have not spoken to 
you about it yet, Martha, I have had so 
many other things in my head of late. 
Are you engaged ?" 

" Yes," was the short and not very en- 
couraging answer. 

" And when is the wedding to 
be?" 

" There is time enough for that." 

Ulric looked down at the girl, who 
with quick-coming breath and trem- 
bUng fingers was busying herself 
with her work, without even raising 
her eyes to him. A sort of reproach- 
ful feeling rose up in his mind towards 
her. 

" You have done right, Martha," he 
said, in a low voice. "Karl is a 
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good fellow, and very fond of you, 
fonder, perhaps, than .... than others 
might have been. Yet you sent him away 
again without an answer after our last 
talk. When did you promise to marry 
him ?" 

" Yesterday tliree weeks." 

" Yesterday three weeks ! Why, that 
was the day after the accident. So it was 
then you promised ?" 

"Yes, it was then. I could not 
do it before. It was only on that day 
I felt as if I ever could be his 
wife." 

"Martha!" 

The man's voice swelled half in anger, 
half in pain. He would have laid his hand 
on her arm, but she started back involuji- 
tarily. He let his hand fall and moved 
away. 

" You too ?" he said hoarsely. 
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** Well, yes, I might have known 
it." 

" Oh, Ulric !" exclaimed the girl 
in wild despairing accents, *' what 
have you done to yourself, to us 

aur 

He was still standing opposite her. 
His hand shook as it rested on the table, 
but his face had grown stern and hard 
again. 

" "Whatever harm I may have done my- 
self, I shall take the consequences of it 
without troubling any one else. As for 
you all, why, there is not one of you that 
will even listen to me. But I tell you now, 
once and for good," here his voice grew 
hard and menacing, " I have had enough 
of your endless hinting and tormenting. 
I won't bear it any longer. Believe what 
you will and whom you will, it shall be 
just the same to me in future. What I 
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have begun, I shall go through with, in 
spite of every one ; and if there is really to 
be an end of all confidence, I shall, at 
least, know how to enforce obedience." 

So saying he went out. Martha made 
no attempt to detain him, and she would 
certainly have tried in vain. He crashed 
to the door of the room behind him, 
making the little house shake in its 
foundations. Next minute he had left 
the cottage. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

rjlHB arrival of the guests up at the 
"^ chateau had brought some animation 
to that divided household, but it had hardly 
drawn the young couple more closely 
together. Although the visitors' stay was 
limited to a few days, Arthur continually 
found pretexts and opportunities for with- 
drawing from their society, an attention 
for which his father and brother-in-law 
were both sincerely grateful. 
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The Baron was but now returning 
after a sojourn of several weeks on the 
Rabenau property, his own from this 
time forth. Notwithstanding the frightful 
catastrophe which had occurred on the 
occasion of his first visit, he had been 
forced to leave his daughter on the fol- 
lowing morning, a nearer duty calling 
him to his cousin's grave. Even when 
the last offices were over, there remained 
much to be set in order, and the heir's 
presence had been indispensable. 

He was now returning in company of 
his eldest son, whom he had sent for 
to join him, and, this time also, they 
made the short detour round by the 
Berkow estates, all the more readily 
that the young Baron Conrad had not 
seen his sister since her marriage. 

More was intended by this visit than a 
mere family meeting, or so it appeared 
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from a conversation which took place in 
Eugenie's boudoir on the day after their 
arrival, Arthur being absent as usual. 
His wife sat on the sofa listening to her 
father, who was standing before her, and 
just winding up a long peroration, while 
Conrad, leaning against a chair at a little 
distance from them, watched his sister 
with a look of eager esqpectation. 

Eugenie sat resting her head on her 
hand so as to shade her face. When 
her father ceased speaking, she did 
not alter her position or look up, but 
replied in a low voice : 

" No hints or allusions are needed 
for me to understand what you mean, 
papa. You are speaking of a separa- 
tion." 

"Yes, my dear," said the Baron, 
earnestly, " to a separation, no matter 
under what pretext, or at what cost. 
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What is obtained by force must be kept 
by force, the Berkows should have re- 
membered that. Now that I am once 
more master of my own actions, that I 
need be their, debtor no longer, I will 
employ every means to free you from 
those chains which you took upon your- 
self solely on my account, and which, 
deny it as you may, are making you 
wretched in the extreme." 

Eugenie did not answer. Her father 
took her hand and sat down by her. 

" The thought is new to you and takes 
you by surprise ? It flashed upon me 
directly I received the weighty news 
which brought about such an unexpected 
change in our circumstances. At that 
time it would have been difficult to 
realize it. The elder Berkow had left 
nothing undone to secure an alliance with 
our family. It was out of the question 
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that he should consent to a dissolution of 
the marriage, for that would have shut 
him out from those circles to which he 
hoped to gain access through us; and 
with such a man as he, capable of any- 
thing in his utter unscrupulousness, we 
could not well proceed to open fight. 
His death put an end to all the difficulties 
at a blow, for his son's resistance can be 
got over. He has played a merely passive 
r61e throughout the business, and simply 
lent himself to be his father's tool. He 
will yield, I hope, to energetic action on 
our part." 

**He will yield," affirmed Eugenie 
under her breath. ** Have no fear on 
that score." 

" So much the better !" replied Win- 
deg. "We shall attain our end the 
more speedily," 

He was, it seemed, desirous of 
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pushing forward to that end' without 
loss of time, and such was indeed 
the fact. To the poor nobleman, heavily 
laden with debt, there had been no 
choice left but to accept Eugenie's 
sacrifice, and so save his own and 
his sons' name and position; whatever 
it may have cost him, he bent to 
a hard necessity, and the very necessity 
of the case taught him how to bear 
it. 

But, to the Lord of Rabenau, who 
had regained complete independence 
and with it all his old sense of dignity, 
who could pay back with ease the 
sums he had received, this bond of 
restraint appeared a burning disgrace, 
and he looked upon his daughter's 
marriage as an act of injustice com- 
mitted to her prejudice and which he 
must repair at any cost. During his 
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stay at Rabenau this thouglit had 
haunted him, and had gradually shaped 
itself into a plan which was now ripe 
for execution. 

" It will certainly meet both your 
wishes and ours that this painful 
affair should be entered into and settled 
as quickly as possible," he continued. 
** I was going to propose that you 
should accompany us to the city 
under some pretext or other, and, 
when there, take the necessary steps 
to accomplish it. You need simply 
refuse to return to your husband and 
insist upon a separation. We will take 
care that he does not make good his 
claims by force." 

"Yes, by Jove, that we will, Eu- 
genie !" broke in Conrad passionately. 
"If he should find he has made a 
bargain to his liking, and refuse to 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 187 

give it up, your brothers will compel 
him to yield at the point of the sword. 
He cannot threaten us now with shame 
and public humiliation as his father 
did. That was the only thing the 
Windegs feared, the only argument by 
which a daughter of their house 
could ever have been won from 
them." 

His sister stopped him almost im- 
patiently. 

" There is no occasion for threats. 
Con, and none for your anxiety, 
papa. Both are equally uncalled for. 
That which you expect to have to 
fight for and win by force has long 
been a settled thing beti^een Arthur 
and myself." 

Windeg started up, and Conrad 
came a step nearer impetuously in his 
surprise. 
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. Eugenie strove to give firmness 
to her voice, but she could not 
succeed; it quivered audibly as she 
went on : 

** Before Herr Berkow's death we 
had come to an agreement about it, 
but we wished to avoid the 6clat of 
too early and sudden a rupture, and 
so we imposed on ourselves the restraint 
of living for a time under the same 
roof." 

" Before Berkow's death ?" interrupted 
her brother. " Why, that was soon after 
you were married !" 

" So you introduced the subject 
yourself?" said the Baron with equal 
animation. " Did you insist upon 
it?" 

They neither of them seemed to under- 
stand the pain which was so plainly written 
on the young wife's face. She called 
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up all her self-command and answered 
steadily. 

** I never alluded to the matter, 
Arthur voluntarily offered me a separa- 
tion." 

The Baron and his son looked at 
one another, as though such a piece of 
intelligence overstepped their powers of 
comprehension. 

" Indeed I I was not prepared for 
that," said the Baron, at last, slowly. 
" He himself ! I should not have expected 
it!" 

" No matter," cried Conrad with a 
sudden burst of tenderness, " no 
matter, so long as he gives you back 
to us, Eugenie. We have none of us 
been able to take any pleasure in the 
inheritance which has come to us, 
because we knew that you have been 
made unhappy for our sakes. My father 
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will not be fairly at ease in the new life 
until you come back, no more will any of 
us. We have missed you so in every- 
thing." 

He threw his arm round his sister, and 
she hid her face for a few seconds 
on his shoulder. It was as deadly white 
and cold in its beauty as it had been when 
she stood before the altar ; yet now she 
was on the eve of returning to her father's 
house, from which she had that day been 
torn away. 

The Baron looked at his daughter 
in some surprise, as she now raised her 
head and passed her handkerchief over 
her brow. 

"Excuse me, papa, if I seem rather 
strange to-day. I am not quite well, not 
well enough, that is, to discuss this sub- 
ject. You must let me go to my room, 
I " 
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"You have had too much to bear 
of late," said her father tenderly. "I 
see it, my dear, even though you will 
not confess it. Go, and leave all to my 
care. I will spare you as much as 
possible." 

" It is odd though, is it not. Sir ?" said 
the young Baron, as the door closed 
behind his sister. " Do you understand 
this Berkow ? I don't." 

Windeg paced up and down the 
room with a frown on his brow. He 
was not merely surprised, but wounded 
in his pride, by this disclosure. To the 
aristocrat it had seemed quite explicable 
that a parvenu owning millions of 
money should employ all the means at 
his disposal, hesitating neither at intrigue 
nor sacrifice to obtain a connection 
with himself, even though such endea- 
vours were met with unbounded hatred 
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and contempt. But that his plebeian 
son-in-law should have received the hand 
of a Baroness Windeg with perfect 
equanimity, as if there had been no- 
thing extraordinary in such a marriage, 
that, as time went on, he should have 
shown himself as insensible to the honour 
done him as his father was the reverse, 
these were things he never could for- 
give. And now this man, this Arthur 
Berkow, retired from the connection of 
his own free wiU, before any induce- 
ment to do so had been held out to 
him. This was too much for the haughty 
Windeg. He had been eager to struggle 
for, to re-conquer his daughter's freedom, 
but that he should owe it to her husband's 
generosity or indifference, was intolerable 
to him. 

" I will speak to Berkow," he said 
presently, " and if he really does agree, 
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which I doubt, in spite of what Eugenie 
has told us, we must set to work without 
delay." 

" Without delay ?" asked Conrad. 
" They have hardly been married three 
months, and I think they are right 
in wishing to avoid too early a rup- 
ture." 

" No doubt they are, and I should 
give my complete approval, if I had 
not other reasons of my own for 
hurrying on the affair. Things are not 
as they should be here on the works. 
I have received a hint from a friendly 
source that these disturbances, which 
have broken out among the hands em- 
ployed, may inffict a deadly injury 
upon the Berkow property, enormous 
as it is supposed to be. If a crash 
should come, his wife could hardly 
leave him at such a moment; for the 
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sake of public opinion she must stay 
on. Though we have deeper and far 
more serious reasons for desiring a 
separation, his ruin would be looked 
upon as the real cause, and that must 
not be. Better we should be thought 
to stir in the matter prematurely than 
suffer our hands to be tied, as they 
would be, should a catastrophe occur. A 
vast imdertaking like this does not fall 
to pieces in a few weeks. It would take 
a year at least, and in half that time a 
divorce may be obtained, if he puts no 
diflficulties in the way. Eugenie must 
return to our house, must be free again, 
before the state of things here gets known 
in the city." 

" I should have thought my sister 
would have taken up the idea more 
cheerfully and with greater zest," said 
Conrad meditatively. "To be sure. 
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if they had settled the matter before 
between themselves, there was nothing 
in it new to her, but she seems as quiet 
and silent about it, as if it were no con- 
cern of hers, as if her liberty did not 
depend upon it." 

The Baron shrugged his shoulders. 

" She does not like the thought of the 
unavoidable talk it will excite, of all 
the unpleasant details of the law-suit 
which cannot be spared her. It is always 
a. painful step for a woman to take, and 
yet it must be taken. In this case we 
shall, at any rate, have the whole city 
on our side. It was unfortunately no 
secret why this marriage was arranged, 
and but little surprise can be felt that we 
should hasten to dissolve it." 

"Here comes Berkow," whispered 
Conrad, as the door of the adjoining 
room was opened. " You wish to speak 

2 
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to him. Shall I leave you to- 
gether?" 

Windeg shook his head. 

" You are the eldest son of our house, 
and at such discussions the presence of 
a third person often acts as a wholesome 
restraint. Stay here, Conrad." 

While these words were being quickly 
exchanged in a low voice, Arthur had 
crossed the ante-room. He came in now, 
and the greetings on either side were 
polite and frigid as usual. The conver.- 
sation began with the customary flowers 
of rhetoric. The guests regretted they 
should enjoy so little of their host's 
company, the latter put forward as an 
excuse the accumulation of business 
which deprived him of the pleasure, &c., 
mutual formalities believed in by neither 
party, but behind which each sheltered 
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himself as affording, at least, some sub- 
ject matter for talk. 

" I hope Eugenie's constant company 
will make ,up to you for my enforced 
absence," continued Arthur, glancing 
through the salon as though in quest of 
his wife. 

" Eugenie is slightly indisposed ; she 
has just left us," returned the Baron, 
" and I should be glad to make use of 
this opportunity to express to you a wish 
of mine, the fulfilment of which depends 
mainly on yourself." 

" If its fulfilment depends on me, you 
have but to command." 

The young man took up a position 
opposite his father-in-law, while Conrad, 
who knew what was coming, withdrew, 
as though accidentally, into a window 
recess, and appeared to be steadfastly 
gazing out on the terrace below. 
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Windeg's bearing was full of stately 
calm and aristocratic dignity. He de- 
sired to be as impressive as possible, 
and so do away at once with any pos- 
sible resistance on the part of his 
daughter's plebeian husband ; for he 
looked upon Arthur's ofEer of a separa- 
tion, at the most, as a hasty speech 
made in a moment of passion. He could 
not believe it to be serious. 

*' People seem to attach a greater 
degree of importance to this revolutionary 
movement on your estates than it pro- 
bably has in reality," he began. " As 
I came by the town yesterday and paid 
a visit to the Commandant of the garri- 
son there, a very old friend of mine, the 
feeling among the hands over here was 
described to me as most dangerous, and 
an outbreak of disturbances was said to 
be extremely probable." 
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** They appear to take more interest in 
nay works and in my people than I had 
supposed," said Arthur, coldly. " I have, 
at all events, not besought the Colonel for 
help in case of need." 

The Baron understood the hint. 

**As for me, of course, I can form 
no opinion on the subject," he replied 
quickly. *' I only wished to draw your 
attention to the fact that there would be 
impropriety in exposing Eugenie to any 
such possible scenes of disorder. It is 
my desire to take my daughter with 
me to the city, just for a time, until 
the situation here has cleared a 
little." 

A shade fell on the young man's face. 
Again he cast a quick glance over to 
the door which led to his wife's apart- 
ments, as though trying to divine whether 
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the wish came from her. His reply was 
quite calm, however, 

"Eugenie is mistress of her own 
actions. If she considers it necessary 
to leave, she is perfectly at liberty 
to do so." 

Windeg, highly pleased, bent his head 
aflirmatively. 

" She will accompany us then to- 
morrow morning. As to the length of 
her absence, there we approach a subject 
which is equally painful to us both, but 
I prefer to touch upon it by word of 
mouth, particularly as I know our wishes 
to be identical with regard to the main 
point at issue." 

Arthur seemed about to start from his 
chair, but he controlled himself and kept 
his seat. 

*' Oh ! so Eugenie has already been 
making communications to you?" 
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" Yes, does that surprise you ? 
Her father would, of course, be the 
first person in whom she would con- 
fide," 

Arthur's lips twitched nervously. 

" I supposed that the matter would 
remain between ourselves until the time 
for action had arrived. I see I was 
wrong.'* 

" Why postpone things when once a 
decision has been come to?" asked the 
Baron quietly. ** The present time is 
most favourable for carrying it into 
execution. The existing state of affairs 
here affords the best, the most unex- 
ceptional pretext for my daughter's 
leaving. It need not be known at first 
that she is leaving definitively. In these 
summer months, when every one is away 
from the city, the preliminary steps can 
be taken with least notice. When an 
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^clat cannot be avoided, it is preferable 
to give people at once an actual event 
to talk about. In that way gossip is 
soonest exhausted.'* 

A long pause followed. Arthur looked 
again, this time with rather an enigma- 
tical expression, at the door of his wife's 
apartments ; then he turned slowly to her 
father. 

"Did the wish that this affair should 
be hurried on come from Eugenie 
herself?" 

The Baron thought proper to with- 
hold the truth on this occasion. By 
so doing, he would attain his end more 
quickly, and Eugenie would certainly be 
grateful to him for it. 

" I speak in my daughter's name," he 
declared gravely. 

Arthur rose suddenly, and so hastily 
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that his chair was thrown to the 
ground. 

*' I consent to everything, Baron, to 
everything I I thought I had explained 
to your daughter my reasons in favour 
of a delay. They were entirely dictated 
by consideration for herself, and did 
not concern me in any way. If, not- 
withstanding these, she still desires 
to hasten on the matter — be it 

so ! 

The tone in which these words were 
spoken, was so peculiar, that Conrad, 
who. had all along been apparently 
intent on the terrace below, although, 
in reality, he had not lost a word of 
the discussion, turned round suddenly 
and looked at his brother-in-law in 
astonishment. 

Windeg himself felt surprised. What 
reason was there for any show of temper ? 
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He simply wished that a tie, burden- 
some to both parties, should be loosed 
a little earlier than had been in- 
tended. 

"You fully agree to a separation 
then?" he asked, a little uncer- 
tain. 

"Fully." 

The Baron breathed freely. So Eu- 
genie had been right in declaring that 
her husband would consent at once. 
What remained to be settled would, 
he thought, hardly present a diffi- 
culty. 

" I am very much indebted to you for 
meeting me thus," said he politely. " It 
will facilitate matters for both sides. 
There is one other thing which I must" 
mention, though it has no bearing upon 
the subject in hand. Your father — " 
the present Lord of Babenau flushed 
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crimson at the remembrance — "your 
father was good enough to take up 
certain obligations of mine which I was 
not then in a position to discharge. I 
am able to do so now, and I should 
wish as speedily as possible " 

He paused, for Arthur had turned his 
eyes full upon him with a look which 
forbade him to go on. 

'* Had we not better let this subject 
rest ? I really must beg that it may not 
be touched upon." 

" It might be allowed to rest so 
long as our mutual relations subsisted," 
returned Windeg gravely, "but not 
when they cease to exist. You will 
not oblige me to remain your debtor ?" 

"There was no question here of a 
debt in the ordinary sense of the word. 
Those obligations, which my father 
agreed to meet were, in reality, held by 
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himself alone. The documents relating 
to the transaction were destroyed, so 
far as I know, when — " here the young 
man's extreme irritation broke for an 
instant through his enforced calm 
— "when you paid the price for 
them." 

The Baron rose offended. 

**The marriage was concluded at that 
time, in pursuance, certainly, of Herr 
Berkow's wish, it is now about to be 
dissolved, more particularly at our de- 
sire. The circumstances are completely 
reversed." 

'* Is it absolutely necessary that we 
should keep up the business point of 
view and make a bargain of the divorce 
also?" interrupted Arthur with cutting 
sarcasm. " I hope that I and my wife 
may not be made the subject of 
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traffic a second time. Once was quite 
sufficient." 

The Baron altogether misunderstood 
these words, as he also misunderstood 
the agitation which prompted them. 
He answered with his haughtiest 
air. 

" Remember, if you please, Herr 
Berkow, that the word traffic, which 
you are pleased to employ, can only 
have reference to one of the parties con- 
cerned. It cannot apply to us." 

Arthur stepped back ; his attitude 
was proud and dignified, such as the 
nobleman opposite him could but rarely 
assume. 

" I know now how this marriage was 
brought about, and I know too how 
those obligations came to exist which 
forced you into giving your consent. 
You will therefore understand why it 
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is I request that not another syllable 
may be said about this debt. I require 
of you, Baron, that you do not 
make a son blush for his father's 
memory." 

Once before Windeg had been discon- 
certed by his son-in-law's behaviour, on 
the occasion when the latter had thought 
fit to decline the peerage offered him, but 
that had been done in a cool, half negli- 
gent manner, and quite in the former 
Arthur Berkow's style. The present 
scene and the way in which he now bore 
himself fairly petrified the Baron. In- 
voluntarily he glanced at his son, who 
had come out of the recess, and on whose 
youthful countenance was depicted a 
boundless astonishment which he gave 
himself no trouble to conceal. 

"I was not aware you viewed th6 
matter in that light," said Windeg at 
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last. " It was not my intention to wound 
your feelings." 

" I suppose not, so we will let the 
subject drop into the past. With regard 
to the divorce, I will give my solicitor 
instructions to meet yours in a friendly 
spirit and to render him any assistance 
in his power. Should a personal appli- 
cation to myself be necessary at any time, 
pray consider me as quite at your dis- 
posal. I will do all I can to bring 
the matter to an end as speedily and 
with as little unpleasantness as possi- 
ble." 

He bowed to both gentlemen and left 
the room. In an instant young Conrad 
was at his father's side. 

** What can it all mean ? What, in the 
name of goodness, has come over this 
Arthur Berkow during the last three 
months ? I thought yesterday evening 
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he was graver and had a more decided 
way with him than formerly, but I never 
should have imagined he would be 
capable of behaving with so much 
dignity." 

The Baron had not yet recovered 
from his astonishment. His son's ex- 
clamation roused him. ** He really appears 
not to have been aware of the part 
his father was acting towards us. 
That certainly alters the case," said 
he in some confusion. " If only he 
had not required me to remain in his 
debt!" 

" He does perfectly right," said 
Conrad, firing up, " now that he knows 
by what a system of usury Berkow 
drove us to our ruin. Not a quarter 
of the prodigious sums, afterwards 
arrayed against us, was ever advanced 
or expended by him in buying up 
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those bills, and not a penny can the 
son receive if he will not bring dis- 
honour on himself too. One could see 
that he was filled with shame at the 
whole disgraceful story. But this inter- 
view of ours took a very strange 
turn. The painful, the humiliating role 
in it was, unqestionably, his, and yet 
he managed to make us feel almost 
ashamed of our offer." 

Windeg seemed disposed to take 
this last observation rather ungraciously, 
perhaps because he could not gainsay 
it. 

" If we were tmjust to him before, I 
am ready now to do him full justice/' 
said he, " and the more so that we 
really owe him some thanks for liis 
conduct with regard to this divorce 
business. I did not expect it would 
be so easy, notwithstanding the in- 
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difference lie has always shown about 
the marriage." 

Conrad's face again assumed a 
meditative expression which, certainly, 
was not proper to it. 

"I don't know. Sir, it strikes me 
that the thing is by no means so 
settled. Berkow was far from being 
as calm as he tried to appear, and 
it was the same with Eugenie. There 
was no indifference in that violent 
start of his when you declared that 
she insisted on an immediate separation, 
and in Eugenie's face, when she left 
us, there was still less. A very 
odd idea has occurred to me in con- 
sequence I" 

The Baron smiled with great supe- 
riority. 

"You are quite a child still in some 
things, Con, in spite of your epaulets 
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and your twenty years. Do you imagine 
that the determination which, as it now 
appears, they have both long since 
come to, could have arisen without 
previous quarrels and impleasantness ? 
Eugenie has suffered much from these 
scenes ; perhaps Berkow may have 
suffered also. What you so sagely 
remarked was the reverberation of 
storms gone by, nothing more. Thank 
God, there is plain sailing between us 
now, and the storms are over for good 
and all." 

"Or perhaps they are only just 
beginning!" said Conrad to himself 
under his breath, as he left the room 
with his father. 



CHAPTER VII. 

TIVBNING had come, and throughout 
■^ the house there was a feeling of 
disquiet and much busy movement. 
Baron Wiudeg had had another and a 
longer interview with his daughter in 
the afternoon, and directly afterwards 
the lady's maid had received orders to 
pack up her mistress's wardrobe. Herr 
Berkow had previously informed the ser- 
vants that his wife would leave in the 
morning with her father for a stay of 
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several weeks in the capital, and had 
desired that the necessary preparations 
should be made. 

Of course, this piece of news at once 
made the round of all the officials' dwell- 
ings, and there, as at home, excited 
more uneasiness than surprise. It was 
clear as day that the master was only 
sending away her ladyship because he 
was convinced there would soon be "a 
row" on the works. He wished to know 
that she was in safety, and had probably 
himself Qent for her father to fetch her 
away. Windeg was right. The pretext 
was so plausible, it occurred to nobody 
to doubt it. 

At first, the strangely cold relations 
between the young married pair had been 
much discussed and commented on ,• but 
that had gradually ceased. It was 
known that the marriage had not been 
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one of inclination, but as no quarrels 
or violent scenes were ever heard of — 
and, had there been any such, they could 
hardly have escaped the servants' notice — 
as Berkow was always politeness itself 
in his behaviour to his wife, and Bug6nie 
tranquillity itself in her manner towards 
him, it was concluded that they must 
have become accustomed to and satis- 
fied with each other : the usual result 
of these marriages of convenience. Their 
pecuhar way of life seemed to be only 
what was practised in the great 
world. 

In the higher circles of the capital 
it was usual to live thus apart and on 
a politely cool footing, and it could 
therefore be a matter of no surprise that 
the Baroness Windeg and the son of 
Berkow the millionaire should adopt the 
same course. That this journey, which 
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had been preceded by no quarrel, should 
contain in it the germs of a final separa- 
tion, was suspected by no one, and it 
struck no one as strange that the family 
did not spend that evening in company as 
usual. 

Dinner was served for the two guests 
in the dining-room ; her ladyship, being 
unwell, ordered tea in her boudoir, and 
then, to her maid's astonishment, left 
it untouched. As to Herr Berkow, he 
did not dine at all, but retired to his 
study where he had " business" to attend 
to, giving strict orders that he should not 
be disturbed. 

Without all was pitch darkness, and 
here within the lamp on the writing- 
table shed its light on a man who, 
for more than an hour, had been pacing 
restlessly to and fro. Behind those 
closed doors the mask of indifference 
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he had worn so long, was thrown off 
at last and an outlet given to the 
storm silently raging within him. This 
was no longer the blas^ young heir, 
nor the resolute leader whose sud- 
denly-aroused energy and presence of 
mind had impressed his subordinates 
with respect and inspired the officials with 
courage. 

In this man's face were visible traces 
of a great passion, the extent of which 
had been unknown even to himself, 
until the moment when the object of 
it was about to be lost to him. That 
moment had now come, and, for a 
while, his passion claimed its right to be 
heard. 

The pallor of his brow, his quivering 
lips and burning eyeballs told a tale 
of what that day's interview had cost 
him, though the Baron had asserted 
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of it that he could not have sup- 
posed the matter would be so easily 
arranged. 

It had come at last then, that much 
dreaded day of separation ! and it was 
well that another had stepped in and 
effected that which his will lacked 
strength to undertake. How often during 
the last fortnight had Arthur himself 
thought of using the pretext which 
the Baron now suggested to him, and 
so of shortening the torture of this 
life under a common roof; for that 
measured calm of exterior, belying 
at every moment, as it did, the inward 
glow at his heart, could no longer be 
sustained. It exceeded his powers of 
endurance ! And yet he had taken no 
step. 

It is an indisputable truth that what 
is unavoidable had best be done at once ; 
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but not every one who would, if necessary, 
courageously use the knife to a poisoned 
bodily wound, can pluck up resolution 
to tear a devouring passion from his 
breast. With it there comes irresistibly 
the dread of losing the much loved 
object. 

They had been long separated, these 
two, but, at least, he could still behold 
that fair face with the dark, speaking 
eyes, and the proud and delicate fea- 
tures which had grown so grave of late, 
and then there came moments of bliss, 
fleeting as lightning, which made amends 
for whole days and weeks of bitterness; 
such as that time in the forest the day 
before yesterday, when, with evident 
anxiety, she had pressed her horse close 
to his, when she had trembled in his arms 
as he lifted her from her saddle. ... It 
might be cowardly, but he could not volun- 



AND HOW HE WON IT. zzi 

tarily renounce all this before it was 
demanded of him. And now the demand 
was made ! 

The door was gently opened, and 
a servant appeared, hesitating on the 
threshold. 

" What is it ?" exclaimed Arthur. 
" Did I not give orders " 

" I beg your pardon. Sir," said 
the man timidly. " I knew you did 
not wish to be disturbed, but as her 
ladyship herself " 

" Who ?" 

"Her ladyship is here herself, and 
wishes " 

The man had no time to finish. To 
his astonishment, his master tore the 
door from his hand and hurried past 
him into the ante-room. There he saw 
his wife, apparently waiting ; in an instant 
he was at her side. 
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" You have yourself announced ? What 
unnecessary etiquette !" 

" You wished to see no one, I hear, 
and Frank told me the order applied to 
everyone without exception." 

Arthur frowned, and turned to 
the servant, who said apologetic- 
ally, 

** I really did not know what to 
do. It is the first time my lady has 
come here." 

He stammered these words in his 
confusion, meaning them as an excuse 
and nothing more, but Eugenie turned 
quickly away, and the reprimand on her 
husband's lips remained unspoken. 

The man was right, after all; he had 
received no instructions for such an ex- 
ceptional case as that of his mistress 
paying a visit to his master's room. It 
was truly the first time she had been 
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there. Hitherto, they had only met in 
her boudoir, at table, or in the drawing- 
rooms. The present visit might well 
create surprise among the servants. 

Arthur signed to the man to go, 
and came back into the study with 
his wife. She hesitated a little on the 
threshold. 

" I wished to speak to you," she said, 
in a low voice. 

" I am quite at your service." 
He closed the door, and pushed for- 
ward an arm-chair, inviting her by a 
gesture to be seated. These few minutes 
had sufficed to give him back all that 
self-control which he had so constantly 
exercised during the past few weeks. He 
spoke and moved in a cool, measured 
way, as though showing politeness 
to a strange lady in a strange 
salon. 
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" Will you not sit down ?" 
" Thank you, I shall not detain you 
long." 

There was something shy and uncer- 
tain in her manner, which contrasted 
oddly with her usual composure. Per- 
haps, in these rooms she felt ill at ease, 
or perhaps she found it hard to open the 
conversation. 

Arthur did not come to her assistance. 
He saw that she twice tried to find 
words and failed, but he stood at 
his table silent and constrained, and 
waited. 

" My father has told me of his talk 
with you," she began, "and also of its 
result." 

"So I expected, and — excuse me, 
Eugenie — it was just on that account I 
was surprised to see you here. I thought 
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you were occupied with the preparations 
for your departure." 

These words were probably intended 
to counteract any impression his agita- 
tion at seeing her might have pro-' 
duced, and they had the desired result. 
Some seconds elapsed before she con- 
tinued. 

"You had already spoken of my 
journey to the servants in the after- 
noon ?" 

" Yes, I thought you would wish 
it, and it seemed best that the order 
for the necessary preparations should 
come from me. Had you thought of 
introducing the subject in any other 
way ? If so, I regret that I was 
not earlier made acquainted with your 
views." 

His tone was frigid, and Eugenie felt 
as though an icy breath had been wafted 
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over to her. Involuntarily she retreated 
a step. 

" I have no observation to make, only 
it surprised me that my departure, the 
date o£ which had once been fixed, should 
now be hastened on. You had, I thought, 
reasons which would have induced you to 
keep to our arrangement." 

" I ? On this point I yielded to a 
wish, to a request of yours. Baron 
Windeg gave me to understand, at 
least, that it was so." 

Eugenie started. She drew a long 
breath o£ relief, and all shyness and 
uncertainty vanished, as though, with 
this one answer, her courage had wholly 
returned to her. 

" I thought so ! My father went too 
far, Arthur, he spoke in my name, 
when he was only setting forth his own 
wishes. I have come now to clear up 
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this misunderstanding, and to tell you 
that I shall not go, at least, not until 
I hear from your lips that you wish me 
to do so." 

Eugenie watched him with breathless 
attention, as though striving to read in 
his eyes what was passing in his mind ; 
but they were downcast still, and her 
words produced no visible effect. His 
features relaxed once as she spoke of 
a misunderstanding, or so she fancied, 
but the change in him was but moment- 
ary, and, after a pause of a few 
seconds, he replied coldly and composedly 
as ever : 

"You will not go? And why 
not?" 

She stepped up to him and said reso- 
lutely : 

"You told me yourself the other day 
that all your future is involved in the 
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coming struggle. I know since our last 
meeting with Hartmann that it will be 
fought out to the uttermost, and that 
your position is even more critical than 
you will allow. At such a time I can 
and will not leave you, it would be 
cowardly, and ..." • 

"You are very generous," interrupted 
Arthur with ill-concealed bitterness. 
'' But to perform an act of generosity, 
some one must be found willing to accept 
it, and I certainly am not willing to accept 
yours." 

Eugenie's hand grasped the chair near 
her, she pressed her fingers tightly into 
its velvet cushions, as though in repressed 
anger. 

" Not ?" 

"No. The plan was of your father's 
making, so be it. He is doubtless right 
in requiring that his daughter, who will 
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shortly be his altogether again, should be 
placed in safety and protected from those 
rough scenes and excesses which, in all 
probability, may take place here. I am 
quite of his opinion, and I agree fully to 
to-morrow's separation." 

She raised her head and said with 
spirit, 

" And I only agreed to it when I 
thought it was your wish. I cannot 
yield in this matter to my father's will 
alone. I have taken upon myself the 
duties of your wife, in the sight of 
the world at least, and, so far, I shall 
fulfil them. They command me not to 
desert you basely in the face of that 
which threatens you, but to remain at 
your side until the worst has been 
tided over, and the date originally fixed 
for our parting has come. Then I will 
go, and not before." 
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"Not if I expressly ask you to do 
so?" 

" Arthur !" 

He stood half turning from her, and 
crushing in his hand a paper he had 
mechanically taken up from his bureau. 
The self-control he had regained by so 
violent an effort was not proof against 
that look and tone. 

" I have begged you once already 
not to play at generosity with me. I 
have no liking for such scenes. Duties ! 
It may be the duty of a woman, who 
has willingly given her husband both 
hand and heart, to stay by him and 
share his misfortune, perhaps his ruin, 
as she has shared his prosperity. That 
is not our case. We have no duties 
to each other, for we never had any 
rights one upon the other. The only 
thing which I could offer you in our 
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compulsory union was the possibility 
of dissolving it; it has been dissolved 
from the moment that we decided upon 
a separation. That is my answer to 
the offer you have made me." 

Eugenie's dark eyes were still fixed 
on his f^ce. The tell-tale lightning-like 
flash, which at times seemed to discover 
the unknown depths of his being, came 
not to-day, and yet to-day of all days 
did she long to conjure it up at any 
cost. 

Whatever she may have seen or 
guessed by it — and something she must 
have divined, or her proud spirit would 
never have, so far bent as to allow 
her to come hither with her proposal 
— he would not grant her the triumph 
of again beholding it or of convincing 
herself of its true meaning. 

He remained perfect master of him- 
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self, and left her a prey to torturing 
doubt. Her woman's instinct had spoken 
unhesitatingly when Ulric Hartmann's 
look had glowed upon her yesterday 
up on the forest heights, and, with the 
knowledge of what lay behind, horror 
of it had seized her as well. Yet she 
had been quite calm then, through all 
the danger with which she was threatened 
by an insane passion. 

Here, where there was nothing to fear, 
she shook from head to foot in a fever of 
emotion, and a thick veil seemed to 
fall on all around, just as the brown 
eyes opposite were veiled before her. 
The inward voice was silent now, and 
yet at this moment she would have 
given her life to have acquired a 
certainty. 

"You should not make it so hard 
for me to stay.'' Her voice betrayed 
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something of the perplexity within her; 
it wavered between pride and soft sub- 
mission. " I had much to fight against 
and much to conquer before I came 
here. You know it, Arthur, and should 
spare me." 

The words were almost supplicating, 
but Arthur had reached such a pitch 
of irritation, he could no longer under- 
stand this. The bitter rage, which had 
taken possession of him and now shook 
his whole frame, gave its own interpreta- 
tion to her words, and he answered 
sharply. 

"I do not doubt that the Baroness 
Windeg is making an immense sacrifice 
in resolving to bear a hated name 
yet three months longer, and to remain 
at the side of a man she so thoroughly 
despises, notwithstanding that immediate 
freedom is offered her. I had to hear 
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once how repugnant both are to you, 
and can judge therefpre of what the 
victory over yourself must have cost 

you." 

" You are reproaching me with the 
conversation we had on the night of 
our arrival," said Eugenie in a low 
tone. " I ... I had forgotten it !" 

His eyes blazed now, but not with 
the light she had sought and hoped 
for. He was too distant from her, 
too full of hostility for that. 

" Really ? And you do not ask 
whether I have forgotten it. I was 
forced to listen then, but that was 
the limit of what I could bear. Do 
you think a man will allow himself 
to be trampled in the dust with im- 
punity, as I was by you on that 
evening, and then rise from it without 
further ado when it pleases you to 
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alter your opinion. I was not quite so 
miserably weak as you imagined; from 
that time forth I was not weak at 
all. That hour was decisive for me, 
but it was decisive for our future also. 
Whatever may befall me, I will bear 
it alone. During the last few weeks 
I have learnt so much, I shall be 
able to go through with that too, but" — 
he drew himself up with a glow of 
pride — " but the woman who on the 
day after our wedding repulsed me 
with such haughty contempt, without 
condescending to ask whether the hus- 
band to whom she had given her 
hand were really as culpable as she 
believed him, who received my assurance, 
my given word, that she was in error 
as the ready pretext of a liar, who, 
to my question as to whether it might 
not be worth while to try and redeem 
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SO lost a man, flung at me that con- 
temptuous * No' — ^that woman shall not 
stay by me; I will not have her at 
my side while I am fighting for all 
my future in this world. I will stand 
alone !" 

He turned away from her in his 
wrath. Eugenie stood overwhelmed and 
speechless. Great as had been the 
change in her husband of late, she 
had never before seen him roused to 
. passion, and at this moment his violence 
almost frightened her. By the storm, 
now bursting over her head, she could 
measure all that had lain hidden be- 
hind the indifference which had so 
revolted her, all that had smouldered 
within him for months together, until 
at last it drove him out of that 
apathy which had become a second 
nature. 
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Ah yes, that cold disdainful No ! She 
knew now better than any one how un- 
just she had been to him, and now that 
she saw how that word of hers had 
mortified him, she might have allowed 
the present hour to make amends for all 
the evil the other had wrought, if only 
those last unfortunate words had remained 
unspoken. They touched her pride, and, 
when once that was called into play, all 
clear judgment and reflection were at an 
end, even though she knew herself to be 
in the wrong. 

" You will stand alone," she repeated. 
" WeU, I will not impose my presence 
on you. I wished to convince myself 
that my father's plan was yours also. I 
see it is so, and therefore I shall 
leave." 

She turned to go. At the door she 
stopped a moment. It seemed to her 
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that, as she touched the handle, he made 
a rapid movement as though about to 
spring after her ; but it must have been 
an illusion, for, when she looked round, 
he was still standing at the table, 
deadly pale indeed, but with that an- 
swer of hers, that harsh inexorable " No," 
clearly written on his face and entire 
bearing. 

Eugdnie summoned up all her courage 
for one farewell speech. 

*'We shall only see each other to- 
morrow in my father's presence and never 
again, perhaps, after that, so . . . Good- 
bye, Arthur." 

" Groodbye," said he hoarsely. 

The door closed behind her; she was 
gone. The last few moments they could 
spend alone together had fled ; the last 
bridge between them had broken down. 
Neither had been willing to yield an inch ; 
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neither would speak the word which 
alone had power to help and save, the 
one word which would have made 
good everything, even had the breach 
between them been ten times as wide. 
Pride had won the day and sealed their 
fate. 

Grey and gloomy the morning dawned 
over the hills. In the house all was 
stirring at an unaccustomed hour. It 
was necessary to start early, so that the 
travellers might reach the nearest rail- 
way junction in time for the train which 
should take them on to the capital the 
same evening. At present there was no . 
one in the breakfast-room but Conrad 
von Windeg. The .Baron was still in 
his apartment, Eugenie was not visible 
either, and the young officer appeared 
to be very impatiently waiting for 
something or some one. He had 
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paced up and down, had stepped out 
on to the balcony, and finally flung 
himself into an arm-chair, but he jumped 
up quickly as Arthur Berkow came 
in. 

" Oh, you are here already !" said 
the latter, greeting his youthful brother- 
in-law with the cool politeness usual 
between them. 

Conrad hurried up to him. 
. "I wanted to say a few words 
to you ; but, good Heavens ! what 
is the matter with you ? Are you 
ill ?" 

"I?" said Arthur quietly. ^*What 
can you be thinking of. I am perfectly 
well." 

"Are you?" returned Conrad with a 
look at the pale drawn features which told 
of a sleepless night. " I should not have 
thought so !" 
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'' I am not used to get up so early, 
it always makes one look only half 
awake. I am afraid you will have a 
bad journey. There is a terrible fog this 
morning." 

He went up to the window to look out 
at the weather, and also to escape from his 
companion's unpleasant physiognomical 
observations. Conrad was not to be put 
off so. He stepped up to his brother-in- 
law's side. 

" I wanted to be down first," began he, 
hesitating a little, " because I should like 
to say a few words to you while we are 
by ourselves, Arthur." 

Berkow turned round, surprised as 
much by the mode of address as by 
the wish expressed. Conrad had never 
before called him by his Christian 
name. He had hitherto followed his 
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father's example and employed the formal 
" Herr Berkow.'* 

" Well ?" said Arthur, surprised indeed 
but friendly. 

The young officer was evidently divided 
between doubt and confusion on the 
one hand, and some unexpressed feeling on 
the other. 

After the pause of a minute or 
so, he raised his frank, handsome face 
and looked at his brother - in - law 
earnestly. 

" We have been unjust to you, Arthur, 
and I perhaps more than the rest. I was 
indignant at the marriage and at the 
compulsion we had been subjected to, 
and I honestly confess I have hated you 
with all my heart ever since the day you 
married my sister. I found out yesterday 
that we had been mistaken in our opinion 
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of you, and so it is all up with my hatred. 
I am sorry, very sorry, and — and that is 
what I wanted to say. Will you shake 
hands, Arthur ?" 

He held out his hand heartily. Arthur 
grasped it. 

" I thank you, Con," he said, 
simply. 

"Well, thank God, that is over. I 
could not sleep for it all night!" ex- 
claimed the young fellow, greatly relieved. 
" And, believe me, my father does you 
justice too. He won't own it to you, 
I dare say, but I know it is in his 
mind." 

A fleeting smile crossed Arthur's 
face, but it did not clear his brow 
or bring a sparkle to his eyes. A 
heavy shadow lay on both as he answered 
quietly. 

B 2 
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" I am glad of it. So we shall not part 
as enemies." 

" Oh, about the journey," broke in 
Conrad, hastily. " My father is still up 
in his room, and Eugenie is all by her- 
self in hers. Will you not go in and speak 
to her?" 

"What for?" asked Arthur in sur- 
prise. " The Baron may come in at 
any moment, and Eugenie will hardly 



" I will stand before the door and 
not let anyone in. I will manage to 
keep my father here until you are 
ready." 

Arthur's face flushed under the other's 
earnest gaze, but he shook his head 
gravely. 

"No, Con, that is not necessary. I 
spoke to your sister yesterday even- 
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ing, and we said all there was to 
say." 

" About her leaving ?" 

" About her leaving." 

The young officer looked disappointed, 
but he had no time to press his offer, 
for the* Baron's step was just then heard 
outside, and immediately afterwards he 
came in. 

Conrad retreated into the background 
with an air of vexation, murmuring to 
himself as he did so : 

'* But the thing is not on the square, 
for aU that !" 

The inevitable meeting at breakfast 
was over, helped through by the Baron's 
formal politeness, and by the constant 
presence of the servants; and now the 
carriage drove up to the terrace below. 
The gentlemen took their overcoats, and 
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the maid brought Eugenie's hat and 
shawl. Arthur offered his arm to his 
wife to lead her down, for the appear- 
ance of a perfectly good understanding 
between them must be kept up to the 
last. 

Grey and gloomy the morning had 
dawned over the hills ; grey and gloomy 
it descended now into the valleys below. 
Before the windows a sea of mist ebbed 
and flowed, and here within doors the 
cold frosty morning Hght streaming 
already into the great rooms gave to 
them a weird and desolate look. The 
splendour of their decorations seemed 
suddenly to have lost all lustre and 
colour, now that they were about to 
be left empty once more — very empty 
would they be, for their young mistress 
was leaving them without thought of 
return. 
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Conrad noticed that his sister had 
precisely the same look on her face as 
that which just before had startled him 
on Arthur's ; but, beyond this, he could 
discover nothing unusual in their appear- 
ance or behaviour. They were both 
fully capable of playing the parts they 
had undertaken, although their features 
betrayed that the effort to do so had 
cost them a sleepless night. Perhaps this 
icy composure of theirs was not all 
assumed. 

When a storm has spent itself, there 
follows that dead calm which so often 
helps us with relative ease over the 
most dreaded passages in life. It casts 
a veil over the soul, and this veil ob- 
scures from it all clear consciousness of 
the decisive moment. The struggle and 
combating subside into a dull prevail- 
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ing sense of pain, through which, now 
and again, darts a fierce sudden pang, 
making the sufferer reflect as to the 
reason of his anguish. 

Eugenie, leaning on her husband's 
arm, went down the stairs without really 
knowing why or whither they were going. 
As in a dream she saw the carpeted 
steps over which her dress rustled, the 
tall oleander- trees standing in the hall, 
the faces of the servants bowing as she 
went by. It all passed before her in an 
indistinct shadowy way. 

Then all at once something sharp and 
almost painful smote her forehead; it 
was the cold morning air, and she 
shuddered as she went out into it. 
Before her stood the carriage ready to 
bear her away ; she saw this and no- 
thing else, for terraces, flower-beds and 
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fountains, all had vanished, and the 
pale morning twilight gleamed only on 
a thick curtain of vapour. Once again 
the eyes of husband and wife met, but 
they spoke no word to each other. The 
cloud lay heavy and thick between them 
too. 

Then Eugenie felt that a hand, cold 
as ice, was laid in hers, heard some 
distant polite farewell speech, the words 
of which she did not comprehend; but 
it was Arthur's voice which spoke, and, 
at that sound, the sharp stinging pain 
darted once more through her dull 
dream. After that came the stamping 
of horses' hoofs and the roll of wheels, 
and away they went out into the faintly 
illumined mists which surged and swelled 
around them, as on that spring day 
when, up on the forest heights, the 
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separation had been decided on, in the 
hour of which the old legends say : 
" What parts then, parts for all eter- 
nity." 




CHAPTER VIII. 



"W 



[TE shall have it in earnest now, I 
tell you," said the chief-engineer 
to the Director, as they were walking 
together towards their respective homes. 
" Their august leader seems to be only 
waiting for us to furnish him with a 
pretext, in order to give the signal for 
attack. They regularly challenge us now, 
and insults are the order of the day. 
The whole district has been raised by 
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them; the same thing is rife now on 
all the works around, only we had the 
honour of being first in the field. That 
brings grist to Hartmann's mill. He 
carries his head as high as ever 
again." 

"Herr Berkow seems to be prepared 
for anything," said the Director. "He 
has placed his wife in safety as speedily 
as possible. That shows better than 
all else what he fears from his own 
people." 

" Bah ! our people !" broke in his 
colleague. " We should soon come to 
terms with them, if it were not for 
that one man. So long as he is in 
command, there is no peace or rest to 
be thought of. If Hartmann were away 
from the works but one week, I would 
answer for a settlement of the whole busi- 
ness." 
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** I have thought already " — the 
Director looked round cautiously, and 
lowered his voice — "I have thought 
already whether we could make use of 
the suspicion which is in everyone's 
mind, and which, we may be sure, 
does the fellow no injustice. What do 
you say ?" 

**It will not do. We have suspicions 
enough, but where are the proofs? No- 
thing was found amiss with the pulleys 
or with the ropes. They broke, and 
that was all that could be discovered, 
though the matter was thoroughly sifted 
when the judicial inquiry was made. 
How it came about, and what happened 
down below, can only be known to 
Hartmann, and he is a match for any 
man. No one would make him com- 
mit himself. It would result in no- 
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thing; they would have to set him free 
again." 

"But a criminal charge would deprive 
him of all power to harm for the time 
being. If an accusation were lodged 
against him, he would be imprisoned for 
a few weeks, and then — " 

The chief - engineer frowned omin- 
ously. 

" And the fury of our people, when 
they see hands laid upon their leader, 
will you take that upon yourself? I 
will not. They would storm the house 
down over our heads, if the manoeuvre 
were seen through, as it assuredly would 
be." 

" That might be a question. There is 
no longer the old love between him and 
them." 

" But there is the old fear. He rules 
with it more despotically than ever; 
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and, besides, you do our men a wrong 
in supposing they would desert their 
comrade, their leader, just on a mere 
suspicion. They may be shy of him, 
may fall ofF from him in time; but the 
moment we were to attempt to touch 
him, they would rally round and protect 
him at all hazards. No, no; it won't 
do. The very thing we want to avoid, 
a bloody conflict, would be inevitable 
then ; and more than this, I am con- 
vinced Herr Berkow would not lend a 
hand to it." 

" Does he still guess nothing of the sus- 
picions which are afloat ?" 

" Nothing. No one has cared to 
allude to the matter before him, and I 
think it will be best to spare him 
further. He has enough to bear as it 
is." 

" Yes, more than enough ; and the 
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evil tidings of the last few weeks, to- 
gether with SchaflTer's letters from the 
city, seem to have produced some effect 
upon him. I believe he is seriously think- 
ing of giving way." 

" Nonsense," said the chief-engineer. 
" Before announcing that ultimatum to 
the people, he had the alternative of 
risking his money or of submitting to 
Herr Hartmann's rod while it might 
please that worthy to chastise us; after 
the way he met them then, there could 
be no further question of giving in. 
Every trace of authority would be gone 
irretrievably, if he did not show a steady 
front now. He must go forward, and it 
is always an advantage in battle to feel 
that there is nothing for it but to advance 
boldly." 

" But if his fortune is at stake ?" 
" But if his honour is at stake ?" 



AND HOW HE WON IT. 257 

The two then fell into one of those 
heated and fruitless debates which com- 
monly ended in each retaining his own 
opinion. This was the case now when 
they pai'ted shortly afterwards. 

"Neutrality is a fine thing!" growled 
the chief-engineer after his colleague, as 
he turned into his house. " Just a little 
proper anxiety, a little proper caution, 
keep fair with both parties, because you 
never can tell which may get the upper 

hand at last. I wish all the sneaks 

Wilberg, what the deuce are you about 
there with my daughter ?" 

The two young people, at whom these 
words were levelled, sprang apart as 
though they had been detected in a 
crime. But, in truth, Herr Wilberg had 
only ventured to kiss the young lady's 
hand in the most innocent manner pos- 
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sible. He was looking so tender, how- 
ever, and M^lanie, for her part, was 
feeling so moved, that the advent of her 
father, already vexed and irritated by his 
talk with the Director, came upon them 
both like a thunderbolt. 

" I must entreat your forgiveness," 
stammered the luckless clerk ; while 
Fraulein M^lanie, conscious that, after 
all, there was nothing so very wicked in 
allowing one's hand to be kissed, stood by 
unabashed. 

" I beg you will give me an explana- 
tion of all this," said the chief-engineer 
angrily. ** What are you doing down here 
in the hall? Why don't you go up into 
the drawing-room, which is the proper 
place for you ?" 

The explanation thus demanded could 
hardly be given in two words, though 
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the young people had been guiltless 
enough in the matter of this meeting. 
Wilberg had gone up to his superior's 
house with a commission from Herr 
Berkow in his head, and deep melan- 
choly at his heart. The latt^er was natu- 
rally called forth by the departure of his 
liege lady. He had heard that this de- 
parture was intended on the evening 
before it actually took place, and • the 
knowledge of it had not roused him from 
his dreams on the fatal morning. The 
young clerk was no early riser, and would 
never have committed the imprudence of 
exposing himself at that hour to the cold 
foggy air, which might have brought on 
an attack of rheumatism. 

It was not he who, at break of day, 
was standing under the pines there where 
the high road turned into the forest, 

s 2 
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patiently waiting for the one minute in 
which the carriage would roll by, for the 
one look at a face within, which, after 
all, was looked for in vain, for it lay, with 
closed eyes, buried in the cushions, and 
altogether hidden from view. 

As he, who had so waited, passed under 
the young poet's windows on his way 
home to the Manager's house, Herr Wil- 
berg was still in the enjoyment of un- 
disturbed repose. That, however, did not 
prevent his feeling unutterably wretched 
on his awakening, and the whole week 
through he bore himself with an air of 
such profound melancholy, that Fraulein 
M^anie, meeting him accidentally in the 
hall, could not help asking him compas- 
sion Wely what ailed him. 

The unhappy lover was just in the 
humour to unburthen himself to this sym- 
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pathizing listener of his long pent-up woe. 
He sighed several times ; made a few 
vague allusions, and, of course, ended 
by pouring out his whole heart, to re- 
ceive, equally of course, a still warmer 
show of sympathy in return. 

If the young lady had felt curious 
before, she was touched beyond all ex- 
pression now. She thought the story 
beautifully romantic, and poor Wilberg 
worthy of her sincerest pity. It was, 
therefore, in no way disconcerting to her 
when, at the end of all these disclosures 
and comfortings, he seized her hand and 
imprinted on it a grateful kiss. There 
could not be the slightest danger that he 
would ever love another ! 

And now the master of the house broke 
in on this touching scene with all the 
prose of his paternal authority, and de- 
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raanded to be told why these outpour- 
ings of the heart took place in the hall, 
and not upstairs in the drawing-room, 
where her mamma's presence would natu- 
rally have acted as a restraint upon them. 
Herr Wilberg, feeling that a great wrong 
was being done to him, shook himself to- 
gether and managed to explain. 

" I have a commission from Herr Ber- 
kow." 

" Oh, that is diflFerent. M^lanie, go 
upstairs ; you hear it is a business 
matter." 

M^lanie obeyed, while her father re- 
mained standing at the foot of the stairs, 
not inviting his visitor up as usual. The 
latter was therefore obliged to discharge 
his errand on the spot. 

" All right," said the chief-engineer 
calmly. " The plans in question are at 
Herr Berkow's disposal ; I will take them 
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up to him. And now, Herr Wilberg, a 
word with you. In spite of our mutual 
antipathy, I have always done you full 
justice." Herr Wilberg bowed. " I look 
upon you as a capable oflficial." Herr Wil- 
berg bowed again. *' But I consider that 
you are a little crazy." 

The young man, just in the act of 
bowing for the third time, started up 
suddenly erect and stared at his interlo- 
cutor in speechless amazement ; the other 
went on imperturbably : 

" With regard to your mania for scrib- 
bling, I mean. That is no business of 
mine, you would say ? I should hope it 
is not. You have alternately sung the 
praises of Hartmann, of her ladyship, and 
of Herr Berkow. You are quite at liberty 
to do that, if it pleases you ; but don't 
take it into your head to sing about my 
M^lanie. That I forbid. I won't have 
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such nonsense put into the child's head. 
If your poetical feelings are in want of a 
fresh object, take me or the Director ; we 
are quite at your service." 

" I think I shall decline that," said Wil- 
berg, highly affronted. 

" As you like ; but remember, my 
daughter is not to be trifled with. If 
ever a poem *To Mflanie,' falls into my 
hands, I shall be down upon your iambics 
and your alexandrines, or whatever the 
nonsense is called. That was what I had 
to say to you. Good-bye." 

With that this ruthless personage turned 
his back on the poet, whose finest suscep- 
tibilities he had so cruelly wounded, and 
walked upstairs. In the sitting-room his 
daughter met him. 

" Oh, papa, how could you be so hard 
and so unjust to that poor Herr Wilberg ? 
He is so miserable." 
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The chief-engineer laughed out loud. 

" Miserable ! He ? He is a miser- 
able scribbler, that is what he is, always 
stringing abominable verses together ; and 
the more one tries to make him under- 
stand it, the more madly he insists 
upon rushing into rhyme. As to that 
kiss—" 

" Good gx'acious, papa ! you are entirely 
mistaken," interrupted M^lanie, very de- 
cidedly. " It was only out of gratitude. 
He is in love with Lady Eugenie Ber- 
kow, and has been, quite hopelessly, of 
course, ever since she was married. It 
is natural he should feel wretched, and 
that her going away should drive him to 
despair." 

" Oh, so it was his wretchedness and 
despair which made him kiss your hand. 
Odd, very. But how do you know all 
this, M^lanie? You seem very well in- 
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formed about this faired-haired minstrers 
love affairs." 

The young lady raised her head 
with an unmistakable air of self-com- 
placency. 

"I am his confidant. He has poured 
out his whole heart to me. I tried to 
comfort him, but he will not be com- 
forted ; he is far too miserable for 
that." 

"Here is a pretty story!" cried the 
chief-engineer, highly incensed. ** So it 
has gone as far as that already, has it? 
Outpourings of the heart and attempts at 
consolation I I should not have thought 
that Wilberg was so clever. He, who 
speculates on the pity of you women, is 
pretty sure to — but we will put a stop 
to the thing at once. In future, you will 
be so good as not to listen to such con- 
fidential communications. They are most 
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improper. As for the consolation busi- 
ness, I forbid it, once for all. I will take 
good care that he does not set his foot 
in the house again, so there's an end of 
it !" 

M^lanie turned away, pouting. Her 
papa showed no great knowledge of man- 
kind when he fancied that, with his dic- 
tatorial fiat, he had really put an end 
to the matter and laid the spectre, which 
had suddenly risen up before him in the 
guise of a verse-making, guitar-playing 
son-in-law. He ought to have known 
that, now for the first time, Fraulein 
Melanie would seriously resolve upon 
oflfering any consolation in her power to 
the poor misunderstood Wilberg, when- 
ever an opportunity of doing so should 
occur, and that Herr Wilberg would that 
very evening sit down to compose a poem 
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" To M61anie." Such matters are not 
settled by the mere words, ^* It is not to 
be, so there's an end of it." 
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